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LANG’S ‘“‘NOTHING 
TO WEAR.” 


BuTLER, in his poem 
of “Nothing to Wear,” 
made one of those happy 
hits which become immortal 
in literature. The inconsist 
ency of a phrase so con. 
stantly heard in an age of 
extravagance, almost un- 
exampled in history, give 
a point to the conventional 
miseries of Miss Flora 
McFlimeey, that drew 
laughter from all, even 
from the thousand copies 
of the great prototype. 

Few of our readers can 
fail to remember among the 
artistic beauties that coy- 
verea the walls of the 
National Academy of De- 
sign, at its last exhibition, 
« charming “ Nothing to 
Wear,” from the pencil of 
Louis Lang. A painter of 
merit, and rapidly rising in 
the public esteem, he needs 
but time to assume a high 
rank among the artiste of 
America. We preseut our 
readers with a copy of the 
beautiful piece to which we 
have alluded, 

The figure of Miss Flora 
McFlimsey, amid the 
luxury of her boudoir, 
where all breathes of 
wealth, ancestral pride and 
voluptuous ease, is charm- 
ingly conceived, and the 
chagrin on her fair brow, 
as gazing on her rich dress 
she is forced to confess that 
she has nothing to wear, 
8 such a picture of real 
sorrow, that properly un 
derstood and appreciated, 
as it will doubtless be by 
r readers, it must move 
e sympathetic even to 

The charms of the color- 

in which Mr. Lang has 
been most successful, we 
innot of course reproduce, 

our engraving, made 
with a care and expense 
unusual in a paper, will 
give our readers a most 
satisfactory idea of this 
meritorious work of Mr. 
Lang, 


HERMAN A. WOLLEN- 
HAUPT, 


Composer and Pianist 


THR sudden and al- 
‘opether unexpected death 
of Hermar A.Wollenhaupt, 

0 Friday, the 18th of Sept., 
rew forth an expression of 
sniversal regret throughout 
the city. He was so much 
respected by his acquaint- 
ences, 80 much beloved by 
his friends, so much es- 
eemed and admired by all, 
that his death seemed to 
‘eave & vacancy in every 
friendly household. We 
koew Mr, Wollenhaupt al- 
most from the hour of his 
rrival in this city, and cen 
bear sorrowful testimony, 
not only as to his high 
abilities as composer and 
pianist, but as to his truth 
m— goodness, his nobility 
of character, and the purity 
and unselfishness of his 
nature 

Herman A, Wollenhaapt 
wae born in Schkenditz, 
province of Saxony, in the 
kingdom of Prussia, Sept. 

z 1827, his father being 
Rector of the College there. 
Like most who have excel- 
led in music, he gave early 
‘nd unmistakeable  evyi- 
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‘NOTHING TO WRAR,"’ PROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY LOUIS LANG, N. A. 


dences of aptitude for the 
beautiful art, and while his 
other studies were dili- 
gently prosecuted, every 
opportunity was afforded 
him to cultivate what seem- 
ed to be his mental specialty. 
When he was sufficiently 
advanced in his studies he 
became the pupil of the 
celebrated teacher Julius 
Knorr. He played in public 
when he was only twelve 
years old, and from that 
period up to the time of his 
visiting America he won 
much reputation as a pianist. 
He arrived in America in 
the fall of 1846, and after a 
brief concert tour, in which 
he met with good success, 
he settled in New York. 
He performed at the Phil- 
harmonic and other first- 
class concerts, and speedily 
became recognised as one 
of the leading musicians in 
the city. His great success 
as a teacher enabled him to 
send for his family before 
he had been here two years. 
On their arrival he re- 
doubled his exertions, and 
succeeded so well that he 
was enabled to provide an 
elegant home for his pa- 
rents, and elevate and ad- 
vance in life his brother 
and sisters. He sacrificed 
everything to their comfort 
and welfare. He sent his 
brother Bruno to Europe, 
80 that his talent as a vio- 
linist might have every 
opportunity of developing 
itself; and it was one of the 
pleasantest recompenses 
of his life that by his 
means that brother rose 
to distinction, and ranked 
himself among the first 
violinists of the age. Such 
was Herman A. Wollen- 
haupt as a man, 

As a musician he was 
justly eminent. He was an 
admirable pianist, and as a 
composer for the piano he 
ranks with the first of his 
class. His style is hisown; 
his manner is so marked 
that the least observant 
would recognise his music 
among all others. He was 
a pure, graceful, brilliant 
and impassioned writer, 
dealing but little with the 
claptrap of modern pianism, 
and never losing sight of 
the proprieties of art for the 
sake ofa meretricious effect, 
which wight, perchance, 
popularise a work. Still, 
his compositions are cvery- 
where popular; in England 
and Europe they are all re 
published ; they are adopted 
into the repertoires of study 
and taught in the Conserva- 
toires; in short, they have 
become classics, and are 
even better known abroad 
than they are known here, 
where they were written. 
He was purely a piano- 
writer, and that fact ac- 
counts for the universal 
recognition of his works. 
Had he lived, he would have 
finished some greater de- 
signs, which he had already 
sketched out; but his work 
is unfinished, and art and 
humanity have lost a bright 
intelligence and a noble 
heart. , 

Herman A. Wollenhaupt 
was buried in Cypress Hill 
cemetery,L.I, His funeral 
was attended by All the 
musical talent of the city, 
and no man ever went to 
his last home more la- 
mented, more honored, os 
more beloved, 
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Dealers supplied and suvs received for 
FRANK LESLig#g’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, aiso 
WRANK LESLIE’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WAR OF 1861, ly GrorGs Y. Brus & Co., Pr 
elors of the American, 100 Fleet Street, 
don, England. Single copies always on ale, 
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Four “ « 9 00 
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CAUTION ! 


Frank Lesie has no Agents authorised 
to receive subscriptions. Letters inform us 
that two men, in different sections, have 
received considerable sums. Beware of 
ampostors ! 

Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

The Independent Rangers, Capt. Means, 
were on a scout most of last week. They 
left their camp near Leesburg, and skir- 
mished toward Strasburg and Winchester, 
and returned by way of Millwood and Berry- 
ville. As they were crossing the Blue 
Ridge at Snicker’s Gap, they met a force of 
115 of Moseby’s men, under command of a 
lieutenant, and, after a pretty hard fight, 
routed the whole party, capturing 19 men. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

On the 22d the rebels opened fire from 
Sullivan’s island upon the Union works, and 
kept up the fire all that day and the next, 
though without inflicting much loss. 

On the 28th Gillmore’s' batteries opened 
again on Sumter. but the rebels say without 
inflicting any damage. 


ALABAMA. 
Bread riots have again broken out in 
Mobile. On the 4th of Sept. the 17th Ala- 
bama was called out to put the women down, 
but refused to act. The Mobile Cadets, a 
crack organization, then attempted to 
restore quiet, but were routed. The Vicks- 
burg paroled prisoners there are ready to 
mutiny. A brush took place between our 
gunboats and the rebel fort at Grant’s pass, 
near the entrance of Mobile bay. 
MISSISSIPPI. 

The rebels, under Col. Logan, are com- 
mitting depredations in the vicinity of 
Natchez. A few days since they burned 500 
bales of cotton, not five miles from the river 
bluff. 

TENNESSEE. 

On the 28th Gen. Shackleford had a brisk 
fight at Carter’s station, and worsted the 
rebels after an artillery fight of some hours. 
Our loss was two killed and seven wounded. 
The rebels left 17 dead on the field. 


Col. Foster cut up a rebel regiment at. 


Wabaga river. 

It is reported at Cincinnati that the posi- 
tion of Gen. Rosecrans’s army at Chatta- 
nooga was unchanged on the afternoon of 
29th ult., and that the rebels had made no 
attempt to dislodge it from the strong defen- 
sive works then held. 


War Department, on the 24th ult., that Gen. 
Hood’s condition was favorable. He also 


prisoners, of whom 2,000 were wounded ; 
25 stands of colors and guidons, 36 pieces 
of artillery, and 15,000 small arms. The 
general news dispatches of the rebel papers 
report the rebels within striking distance of 
Rosecrans’s position, and well. up to the 
front on the 26th ult. 

By the latest official estimate, the loss of 
Gen. Rosecrans was 1,800 killed, 9,500 wound- 
ed, 2,500 prisoners; Bragg’s loss was not 
short of 20,000. 

Gens. McCook and Crittenden are relieved 
of their commands, and ordered to report at 
Indianapolis. The 20th and 2ist Army 
Corps, formerly under these Generals, are 
consolidated, called the 4th Army Corps, and 
placed under command of Gen. Gordon 
Granger. A Court of Inquiry is to inquire 
into the conduct of the depgsed Generals at 
the battle of Chickamauga. 

MISSOURI. 

A state of terror prevails in Platte and 
Clinton counties, Mo., in consequence of a 
band of Secessionists, under Col. Moss, 
attempting to disarm the loyal enrolled 
militia. Several Union men had been killed. 

ARKANSAS. 

The rebels in Arkansas, under Kirby 
Smith, have suffered a heavy loss in the 
explosion of their powder mill at Arka- 
delphia. 





| and they now demand an additioval raise, which «ill, 
Gen. Bragg officially reports to the rebel 


| th tch it to th blish 
states that his army had captured 7,000 | ares Se Soe ————_ 


, had a regular college of diplomacy, considering it to 
| be, what it really is, a science; and when it is remem- 


to our interests. 
| our Republic were what it was 50 years ago, but now 
| we heve grown into relations and antagonisme all 
| over the globe. 


THF INDIAN WAR. 

Qn the 5d of Sept. Gen. Aifred Tally 
ruuted a lorge body of Sioux, two aundred 
miles above Fort Pierre, killing 150, and 
capturing all their lodges, ponies, dogs and 
stores. 

NAVAL. 

On the 23d Sept. the United States steamer 
Connecticut, Capt. Almy, drove ashore and 
destroyed the Confederate steamer Phantom, 
loaded with arms, and endeavoring to run the 
blockade at Washington. 

The schooners Ireland, John J. Houseman 
and Alexander, with the Government 
schooncr Alexarder, were seized and plun- 
dered by the rebels at Watchapregue inlet. 

The steamer Robert Campbell, from St. 
Louis to Vicksburg, with troops on board, 
was set on fire, near Milliken’s bend, and 
totally destroyed. The incendiary escaped. 
Three steamers are also said to have been 
fired at the St. Lanis levee. 

The steamer Leviathan, one of the staunch- 
est, fastest and best propellers in the service, 
was captured by the rebel yacht Teaser, from 
Mobile, on the 22d of Sept., near South- 
West pass, but recaptured, after a chase of 
five hours, by the De Soto, to whom the 
armed transport Crescent reported the loss. 

The U. S. steamer Tennessee, on Sept. 12, 
chased the steamer Fox to Ship island pass, 
and being unable to follow her any further, 
turned and captured another blockaderunner. 
But the U.S. steamer Genessee took up the 
chase, ran the Fox ashore, and the rebels set 
heron fire. The Genessee, with the Calhoun 
and Jackson, on the 13th, headed for Grant’s 
pass, near Mobile, and shelled the fort for 
several hours, silencing the fort, and disabling 
some of the rebel gunboats, and compelling 
the ironclad gunboat Gaines to retire. 


NOTES AND TOPICS. 
The Last Sensation Drama. 


Tne three great political papers of the age, 
Bennett’s Herald, Raymond’s Times and Leslie’s 
Budget of Fun, are at issue upon a recent event 
which threatens to become a second Iron Mask. They 
all upon this, that Thurlow Weed, John Dayton 
and John Bigelow saved the Union, but their accounts 
of how they did it differ materially. The Herald in- 
sists that Mocquard, Louis Napoleon’s Private Secre- 
tary, hoaxed the trio, and that the celebrated para- 
graph, never having been in the Emperor’s speech, 
could not well be expunged. The Zimes maintains 
that it wes, and that if it had been uttered a war 
between ourselves and France was inevitable; but 
providentially Thurlow Weed hearing of it, went by 
electric telegraph ull the way from London to Paris, 
and so terrified De Morny, by reminding him of tho 
treaty of Utrecht, that he went to his half-and-half 
brother, Louis Napoleon, and got him to expunge the 
obnoxious remark about the Charleston stone block- 
ade, As this agrees to a certain extent with tie very 
circumstantial account of this most remarkable event 
in the Budget of Fun just published, we are inclined 
to consider it as nearer the truth than the Herald’s | 
version, Let all who are anxious to realise the labors 
and perils of our “ volunteer dips,” or ‘* diplomats,” 
consult Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun for November. 


Killing the Goose. 


Taene is not a more estimable, intellectual 
and industrious class existing than the printers of 
New York, and yet they now and then do remarkably 
foolish things. The portion of them known as book 
compositors are at the present moment engaged ina 
little operation which has already been enbalmed in 
fable as that of the man who killed the goose to get 
all the eggs at once. Forgetting thet their e:nployers 
are equally suffering from the high rates of living, 
they demand wages which will inevitably drive their 
work to Alcany, Troy, Philadelphia, etc. The book 
compositors already have had one increasn m May, 


as we seid before, take the work from New York and 
give it to other cities. It is patent to the dullest iv. 
tell-ct that if our printers pay their compositors a 


ecaunot be expected to pay it when they can get their 
work done at the old rates elsewhere. If tne book 
compositors are wise they will resume;their work and 
wait for better times. 


Our Diplomacy. 


WHATEVER may be the result of the pre- 
sent war, it is evident that we must exercise more 
discrimination in selecting our representatives abroad. 
A man is more compromised by his misbehavior out 
than in h's own honse, bad ae the latter undoubtedly 
is. All leading nations havc, for morethan a century, 


bered how much a nation’s welfare depends upon it, 
there is no more important science existing. Our 
Government has never paid proper attention to this 
branch of the public service. Men have been selected 
to represent us abroat, not for their pecu!'ar fitness, 
but because they were winted out of the way, or else 
they were powerfal enough to demard the appo'nt- 
ment for past services, or expectations of fature aid. 
The result hes been in several cases most disastrous 
It would be all very we!l if 





Our flag now floats side by sice with 
every people on carth. We touch China, Japan and 
Russia at severe! points, and we are vis-d-ris with the 
British lion everywhere. The necessity, therefore, 
of having men fit to cope with the Palmerstons, 
Waiewsk‘s, Gortschatoffs and the experienced states- 
men of Eurone is apparent. It will not de to pit our 
John Daytors egainst the Druyn de Lbuys, and an 
Adame againsta Palmerston. Constituted as modern 
diplomacy is, their sleight of-hand disarms the more | 
vigorous American. It would, perhaps, be better to 
have no sgents at all than the inferior ones we have 
hed; but certairly, since we recognize the system, Ict 


| us have men trained to meet those estate athictes, and | 


not men freeh from the plough, the counting-house 
or the bar, Cincinuatus migit have done to command 
an army 2,009 years »gu, out we would infinitely pre- 
fir a Weet Point geeduate to tic most patriotic 
farmer that ever turned a furrow. The journals of 
the dey are very facetious over those wandcring stars, 
Thurlow Weed, Chevalier Wikoff and Colorado 
Jewett, but the subject is too grave for a joke, and no 
time should be losé in putting our diplomecy upon a 
sounder and more satisfactcry footing. 


The Sons of Temperance. 


A Few days ago a deputation from the Sons 
of Temperance waited upon the President with an 
address, setting forth the virtues of water-drinking, 
more eepecially in the army, and directly charging all 
our military disasters to Gen. Whiskey. ‘There is, 
no doubt, considerable truth in the statement, and 
much of the demoralization of the army may be traced 
to that accursed agent; put we also know that, in 
several cases, charges of jrunkenness have been made 
most falsely against some of our Generals who had 
the ili-luck to be beaten by the enemy. In two cases 
it was proved beyond a cavit that the General who, 
it was stated, was so drunk that he could not stand, 
never taste? wine, beer, or any stimulant, not even 
tea or coffee, in his life, ro total abstinent was he! 
Mr. Lincoln received the delegation with his usual 
eimplicity, declariog that he had always been an 
advocate of water. With respect to intemperance in 
the army, he said the articles of war expressly pro- 
vided “ that officers should be dismissed the sex vice 
for drunkenness,” and that no doubt the rule was 
carried out by the commanding Generals. With his 
usual shrewdness, he added, that he was not aware 
our defeats had proceeded from iatemperance; but 
this he would say, that as there was quite as much, if 
not more, whiskey drinking in the rebel army, the 
national troops should not allow themselves to be 
beaten on that ground. Ovr Generals, must, there- 
fore not lay that flattering unction to their souls, but 
find some other excuse for their want of military 
science, ¢ 


Mason on the Rampage. 


Anp so that pompous nonenity, Mason, 
haa declared his intention of leaving England in 
consequence of the rudeness of Victoria’s Foreign 
Minister! The London Times in announcing this 
fact says, with that bitter scorn of which it is so 
practised a master, “‘ Since the incignant half-price 
tailor stood up in the pit of Drury Lane upon hearing 
a noise, and cried, ‘ Be eilent, fellows, or I’ll leave 
the house!’ there has been nothing more terrible.” 
Mr. Mason, it is understood, joins the other half of 
himself, Slidell, in Paris. What Mason calls the sys- 
tematic rudeness of Earl Russell is nothing more or 
less than his reflection of the determination of the 
British people to have nothing to do officially with a 
slave oligarchy. The idea that our successes have 
had anything to do with it is absurd. The students 
of history know that England never does anything 
in either a romantic or gentlemanly manner, even its 
generosity is unpleasant, its graciousness being that 
of the bear. 


BOOK NOTICES. 


ReEviseD Unitep States Army REGULATIONS 
OF 1861. With an Appendix, contaiming the Changes 
and Laws affecting Army Regulationr and Articies 
of War to June 26, 1863; 8v0., pp. 504. Philadelphia: 
George W. Childs. 


The “ Army Regulations” established by the War 
Department contains all the details of information 
for the government of the military service. . Our 
miiitary readers need not, of course, be told its value. 
The edition of 1841 was a book ; not more pre- 
tentious was that of 1847. On the 10th of August, 
1861, a large eaition was issued to meet the 
needs of the army of the defenders of the Union. 
But now we have the revision, with most importent 
and valuable modifications and additions. The text 
has been altered, and in a . appendix wil! be 
found the changes up to June, 1863. 

In the present interest in military matters this book 
has a significance beyond the —- Here the lawyer 
will find the “ Proceedivgs in Civil Courts; and In- 
struction in cases of Army Claims.” The public 
press will see here practical interpretations of the 
daily military intelligence. All moot questions are 
here answered. Volunteers and conscripts, ignorant 
but zealous, car. here learn, on taking the field, their 
exact duty—how to act in thenew emergencics which 
army life constantly presents. As this supersedes all 
previous editions, no officer can dispense with a copy, 
and Mr. Childs has made it a handy, handsome book. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND.—The rebel paper in London, 
enlled the /ndex, in a letter from Richmond, said to 
be written by the Irish Rebel, John Mitchel, states 
that the Confedercte Government is so displeased 
with the conduct of the British Min'stry, especially 
Ecrl Russcll, that Mr. Davis hes resolved to recall 
Mr. Mason. 

The Emperor of Russia has replied to Earl Rus- 
scll’s letter about Poland—he profesees great anxiety 


for a speedy end to the insurrection, which he mais-. 


tains the Western Powers have aggravated by their 
intervention. 

FRANCE —The Paris papers say that the axcommo- 
dation granted to the Florida was merely to vindicate 
belligerent rights, and not a recognition of the 
Southern Confederacy. Capt. Maflict has resigned 
the command of the pirate vessel Florida; the crew 
had arrived in Liverpool. Capt. Maffitt having given 
them bogus orders cn Fraser and Co., of that city, 
who refused to pay them, the crew threatened to 
return to Brest and burn the ship. 

La France says : “ A Federsl steam corvette had 
arrived at Brest from Madeira, having been sent with 
another Federal corvette in pursuit of the Florida. 
The Florida leaves Brest on the 22d, completely re- 
paired, aud procecds iramedistely to meet the second 
Federal corvette which is at Lisbon, and attack ber, 
before she can be joined by the onc at Brest, which is 
repairing.” 

La France says: “ The Federal corvette Kearsoge 
will be treated at Brest like the Florida. Both beili- 
gerents will erjoy the same rights and advantages.” 

MeExICo.—It was report8’ that England was 
urging the Austrian Court to authorise Maximilian 
to accept the Mexican Crown, fearing that Napoleon 
world otherwis® retain the country himeclf. It is 
rumored that Napoleon contemplates orga.‘z‘ng an 
army of Iristim:n for the defence of Mexico, 

SPain.—The Madrid Government orgen, Epoca, 
seys that the Governments of Spain and the United 
States have agreed to leave the disputed question of 
jurisdiction in the Cuban waters to the arbitrat:on of 
the King of the Belgians. 

RvussiA.—The nobles and people of Ruesia seem to 
evince the same determination to euppress the insur- 


rection in Pcland thet our Northern States do to put 
dowz the rebellion in the South, The Grand Dore 
Constantine, on taking lcave of bie offic:ele im Warraw 
lately, seid; “That the Czor iatended t9 chactise 
the intriguevs and instigators, however high th ir 
station.” It was supposed this predicated a war 
with France, 

JAPAN.—If we are to credit Japanese accounts the 
British squadron have been severely handled in cn 
attack upon some bateries near Simoniski. 

CuIxA.—Burgoine,who eu ¢ eded MandarinW ard in 
the command of the Europeau brigade, has gone over 
to the rebels, with a ideratle ber of “is best 
troops. 

ITALY.—The dispute between Victor Emmanuel 
and his Holiness becomes more bitter every day; the 
King complains that Pius the Nioth shelters the 
brigands. 








RECEPTION OF REAR-ADMIRAL 
LISOVSKI. 


WuHen France and England a few years 
since assailed Russia, the American liecart, by an i 
stinct which nations feel as well as individuals, gay. 
its sympathies to Russia. Instinct showed Americ, 
her enemies in those who sought to humble the Czu:, 
and that instinct was true. The last two years have 
shown us who in Kurope are our friends and who our 
foes. Russia alone has addressed a word of sym - 
pathy; alone expressed her desire to see the greet 
republi> keep on unbroken in her glorious career, 
England has made no hollow professions, but opeuly 
furnished the rebels with arms and sent out her own 
vessels under the cloak of a Confederate flag to dc- 
stroy our merchantmen, France seizee the oppor- 
tunity to crush a neigh»oring republic and menace us 
in the South, openly avowing her design. Even thie 
Pope, in a letter addressec to two Archbdiehops in this 
country, i res the United States Government 2s 
completely as though it never existed, and puts reb«! 
and legitimate government as much on a level as |\'5 
enemies seek to do in his own States. Russia alone has 
had a word of friendship. 

The presence of a Russian squadron in our herbor 
has therefore naturally czlled forth an expression of 
national feeling, and a grand reception was given tu 
| -_ Tne Lisovski, and the other officers, on 

e ist. 

The scene in the City Hall wes impressive, as the 
Mayor of the great city of the New World cxtrnded 
his hand across the table of Washington to welcome 
the naval representatives of our real friend. 

A deep aud rushing tide of populsr sympathy swept 
through the city, ana brought hundreds of thousands 
of our earnest-hearted, war-driven citizens to the 
shores of North river, to Twenty-third street, to Fifth 
avenue, to Fourteenth street, to roadway and to the 
City Hali, to welcome with glad acclaim the officers 
of the Russian navy. 

The day was golden autumn and beamed with mild, 
unbroken lustre from morning till night. The ar- 
rangements of the occasion were perfect, and from 
the moment when the Russian squadron, near noor, 
trembled under the crashing broadsides with which it 
announced the departure of jts officers, down to the 
tumultuous cheering with which the citizen-multitucae 
hailed the city’s guests on their departure from City 
Hali, nothing occurred to break the continuity, har- 
mony and gladness of the occasion. Cannons boomed 
at intervals all through the day; flags streamed from 
wer housetop, drooped gracefully from windows, 
and fluttered gaily over the streets. The broad cross 
of St. Andrew was caressed by the dancing “ Stars 
and Stripes.” The miles of grand avenue through 
which the procsoeen moved were literally jammed 
witb the thick, unmoving masses, who, with wavirg 
hats, fluttering handkerchiefs and resounding cheers, 

ve our Russian “.uests a welcome that the teweat of 

ving men have received. 
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SEWING MACHINE, 


THE FAIRY 
Mpr Mrs. Charles B. Stratton (Mis. Gen, 
Tom '‘Thumb). 


Manufactured by Whecler § Wilson Sewing Machine 
‘ Co., 505 Broadway, New Yori:. 


This Lilliputian Sewing Machine, which attracted 
80 much attention at the late Fair of the American 
Institcte, is richly gilt, plated and pearled. The 
balance-wheel, band-wheel, shafts, cte., are heav)'y 
plated, Though of petite dimensicns, the Machine is 
suited to practical work, and is farnished with draw 
ers and all the appliances ordinarily seat with the 
Machine. 

The body of the case is 20 inches high and 15 inches 
deep, made of richly-carved rosewood, inlaid with 
elaborate and beautiful arabesques in pearl and gold, 
and lined with satinwood, The pancis are painicd 
with tasteful devices. 

Cupid and Psyche smile upon you from the cover; 
rosy little Cherubs with dimpied chius and wings out- 
spread—as the old masters loved to paint them— 
hover on the sides: th< l'ttle bride herself, attired a8 
the “ Goddess of Liberty,” is faithfully portrayed o2 
one panel, and General Tom Thumb, as “ Yourg 
America,” is gorgeous on another; while a mimic 
representation of the little brital perty, with their 
attendants, and their flow'ng white bridal garmerts 
gives eigaificancs to the whole. 

Messre. Wheele> & Wilson carried off their acct 
tomed honors at the Fair—the highest premium—for 
the best double-thrzaded Sewing Machiae, being t!i¢ 
most perfect and s’mple in [ts construct‘on and work- 
ing points; also, for their Button and Eyelet hole 
Machine for rovelty anc the perfection of its work 
Diploma for a beautiful epecimen cf Machine Braid- 
ing, and a Silver Medal for Foote’s Patent Uaotrella 
Lock Stand. 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


omestic.—The Committee of Claircs on the 
Jaic rots bes decitcd ret to allow any comupeTR’- 
jicn for ioae of [fe, This is sosurd—a ~)s- 
tioetiow shu uld be drawn beiween @ loyal men who 
was murdered, avd *he rioter who lost his life in 
the ecurse of bis illegal violenee. They will also not 
ailow for property stolen frou the perser on the 
hichwey by the ricters. There is littie doubt that it 
will lead to cousiaerable litigaticn. 

— The German population of Hoboken have 
shown consiceravle spirit; they bave subscribed 
money enovgh to build a German Ciu> House on 
Hucson street. 

_—— Mr. Exds, of St. Louis, g27e a very han*some 
entertainment to the Russian cfficers at the Meiro- 
politan Hotei, on the 28th Sept. Severai well-known 
dipere->ut met the illustrious strangers, ana green 
seal speeches were mnede. 

—— According to the City Inepector’s report, there 
«cre 447 deaths in the city during the past week—a 
dcerease of 20 as compored with the previous weck, 
a still further decrease of 40 from the mortality of the 
week preceaivg, and 37 more thaa occurred during 
the corresponding week lvst year. The recapitulation 
table gives 5 deaths of aleoholiam; 2 diseases of the 
poncs, joints, &e.; 65 of the bram and nerves; tof 
the genevative organs; 11 of the heart snd blood 
vi gneis: 129 of tne lungs, throst, &e.; 4 of old age; 
10 of diseases of the skin and eruptive fevers; 7 
premature births; 135 diseatea cf the sto.nach, 
boweis and other digestive orgass; 50 of uncertain 
seat and genersl fevers; 9 oi discescs of urinary 
organs; and :6 from violent causes. There were 287 
natives of the United States; 107 of Ireland; 32 of 
Germany; 8 of England; 2 of Scotli.d, and the 
p-lance of verious foreign countries. 


— The Court of Appeals have made a decicion, in 
the case of the Met:ypolitan exd Shoe and Leituer 
Ganka, ageivst Mr. Vaa Dyck, Superintendent of the 
tanking Department. This decision is said to 
cetermine that “greenbacks” are a legal tender. 
Judges Denio and Selden are understood to have 
dissented, tae remaincer of the jucges (six) assent- 
ing. 

_— An invitation has been exterded by the Boston 
Commen Council to the Admiral of the Russian fleet 
aud his officers, now in our port, to visit that city. 

_—— General Lane, of Kansas, hes made a eptech to 
the Union League of Washington. 

— Mr. Martin Olsen, the well-known marble 
mantel manufacturer in Brookiyn, says ibat nearly 
20 years ago—Mr. Hyde, the President of the Gretny 
}orry Company, New Orleans, waated him to join the 
Knights of the Golden Circle—saying, it was @ com- 
pact by oath of fidelity to the South; that sooner or 
jater there would be war between the Northern and 
Southern States; that the North was getting too 
strong in men ard wealth, and must be curbed; that 
Southern men were the only men fit to rule, and they 
intended to keep the helm; that they wire opposed 
to naturalizing forcigners io less than twenty-one 
years, and that they preferred a more despotic form 
of Government; that they had in the South huncreds 
of thousands of ignorant men, just fit for soldiers, who 
couid scarcely read or write, who would make a good 
standing army, while the noble chivalry of the South 
were the ablest men in the world, and were destined 
to rule this country, ccme whet might. These are 
not probably his exact words, but the substance was 
as 1 have stated. He took down a very Jarge book, 
containing the names of a number of thousand men— 
the icading politicians and planters, and merchants 
and others—all of whom iad subecribed to the 
articles, and taken the oath of the order of this secret 
society. 

— The Board of Brokers, it is said, have pur- 
chased a plece of property on Broed street, for the 
purpose of building a new Stock Exchacge, of larger 
vize than the presewt one. The new building will 
have entrances on Wall, New and Broad ctreets. 


— Rev. Dr. Massie, of London, who visited the 
United States a8 @ representative of four thousand 
clergymen of England, and presented to the Presi- 
dent a letter from them expressing their sympathy 
with the North, delivered his farewcll sermon at the 
Broadway Tabernacle. 

— The residents of Yorkville and Harlem have 
heen suffering from the sickeuing odor caused by the 
gas, and fer several nights the greatr portion 
turzed off the nauseating supp!y and substituted 
what else they could. The stench was unendurable, 
and was everywhere The Hariem Company have, 
£8 a consequence, been the recipients of severe 
censure. What caused this is not satisfactorily 
known, but it is a | attributed to the bad 
ma*orial used in the manufacture. Silver anJ silver 

inte were discolored by the exhalation—a pretty 
sirong evidence of its noxious character, 


— The Americn Freedgen’s Friend Society 
held « meeting in behalf of th@freedmen, and « relief 
fund fur the colored soldiers, at the Methodist Church 
in Bridge street, between Myrtle avenue and Jackson 
street, on Sept. 27, at 8 o’clock. 

— The market for beef cattle was completely 
flooded last week, the receipts for tue week exceeding 
those of any previous one on record, and reachivg 
7,051 head. Of course the mazket was cot buoyart; 
yet prime eattle brought full prices, or 10c. to Ile. 
Yoor cattle were je. to jc. lower. The range was 
from 6c. to 1le.—genersl selling priecs 8c. to 10c.— 
and the average price about 9c, Cows were in request, 
and tirm at $30to $65. Veals were steady at 5c. to 
Te. to The. Sheep ana laxcbs were very plenty, and 
about 25c. lower. Sales were at $3 te $6, chiefly 
at $450 to $5 25. Swime were a shadeecasier. Corn 
fed sold at 44c. to 5}c, and still fed at 4jc. to 5c. The 
receipts were: 7,251 beef cattle; 105 cows; 604 veals; 
18,152 sheep avd lambs; and 20,244 swine. 


— The citizens of New York gave a splendid re- 
ce) tion to the Russian Admiral and his officers, on 
the Ist October. The military turned out in fine 
sty'e--the day was fair, and altogether a better pro 
cession has seldom been seen. The harmony of the 
occasion was greatly enhanced by the Russians speak- 
iog English 89 fluently, 

— There are now in New York Bay nearly 20 
foreign vessels of war—-representing Russia, ne 
land and France. They are all fine vessels, althoug 
fashioned on a model well-nigh obsolete now. 


— The Russian Admiral ard suite, accompanied 
by Gens. Canby and Dix, embarked on board the 
steamer Traveller, on the 30th Sept., and inspected 
various fortifications in the harbor. 


— A grard Union meeting was held at the Cooper 
Institute, on the 30th Sept., ro ratify the Union no- 
minations made at Syracuse, 2ist Sept. Senator 
Morgan presided. Admiral Farragut was prescat, 
and was loudly cheerec, Speeches were made by 
Morgan. Farragut, Hamlin, Cochrane. Washurne, 
of Iilinois, Haan, ot Louisiana, end Townsend, of 
Troy. it was a very numerous end cnthusiastic 
gatherix g. 

—-- Gen. Sigel eddressed a large meeting in Phila- 
delphia, on the 30th Sept., on the war. He urged 
upon all present to support the Administration, de- 
claring that in a very short time the rebeilion wou.d 
be subdued. 


—— Mr. C. W. Whitney, the desiqner and builder of 
the Keokuk, associated with Messrs. Johnson apd 
Higgins, of this city, have entered into a contrast 
with the Government to raise the above vessel, now 
lying sank off Morris island, ‘The work is tw be pro- 
secuted at once. 


Western,—This war certainly brings out all the 
ingeus ity of tue Ameri_ancharacter. At Vicksbur-s, 
lately, two men, dressed as Federal! officers, made their 
*ppeaiance, one with a book and the other witha 
busket. They to!d the negroes they came to collect 
the uew tax ‘mposed on thein by Mr. Chase of $3 for 
&male $2 for a female, snd $1 for achild. Thiy had 
collected a large sum, when ene of the darkeys, acuter 
hee the rest, derounced to sce their amhority. This 
pooty, up their game, but they cscaped with their 


— A correspondent of the St. Lovis Democrat | 
writes from Little Rock that two regiments of loyal 
citizens bave been raised for the Federal army, ard | 
the third is now being organises. Many recruits 
beve also ceen ebtsined for regimenis from other 
tates. The citizens, many of whom have hecn hic 
in tho woods and the mountains a year and a half, 
throng the streets daliy by hundreds, They ere wel- 
coined to the protection of the old’ flag. ‘t wus re- 
ported at Helena, Ark, a few days ago, that Gen. 
Steele was falling beca to that ple ce, having left a 
garrison at Liitie Rock. 

—— Emerron Etheridge is trying to eject Andrew | 
Johnson as Governor of Texunessee in tavor of Gen. 
W. B. Campbell. The reason given by Etheridge, 
that Ancrew Jobneon is anti-slavery while Campbill 
is pro-tlavery. They are both strong Uniou men. 
The matter is now v«fore the President. Our readers 
will no doubt recollect Etheridge’s bitter attack on 
Mr Lincoln some three months «go. Etheridge is 
Cierk of the House of Representatives. | 


—— The deputation from Missouri had their inter- 
view with the President on the 30th ult.; it was very 
interesting, and lasted three hours. Onbehalf of the 
citizens of Missouri, the members complainca bitterly 
of Gen. Schotie.d, whose removal they demanded as | 
indispensas'c to the safety of the State. They re- 
quested to have Gen. B. F. Butler placed over them. 
The President l'stened to a.1 they said, promised to 
considcr the matter, aud vive them a specdy answer. 


—- The rebel pipers put down their lose at the 
battle of Chickamauga at 12,000, claiming that th« 
Union loss was altogcther 28.000, including 6,000 
pr:soners. | 
Gen. Hooker and staff arrived at the Burnett 
House, Cincinnati, on the 30th Sept. As usual on 
similar occasions, he was serenaced. In his speech, 
acknowiedgicg the compliment, he said he was going 
to talk to the rebels in the thunder of artillery. Gen. 
Butterfield, his Chief of Staff, advised the crowd to 
take care of traitors in the rear, while the army cx- | 
geged them ia front. 


Bouthern.—The tugboat Levisthan, lying at the 
south-west ; ass of the Mississippi river, was Doarded 
by a party of men from the shore, on the night of the 
2ist Sept., and stolen from under the guns of the 
U.S. steamer De Soto. Tue theft was not discovered 
until after the tugboat had got several miles out in 
the Gulf, when a pursuit was ordered, and afew hours’ | 
chase resulted in the capture of the fugitive. ‘The 
cnterprising pirates who attempted this daring piece 
of confiscation were brought back in irons. 


—— A special dispatch to the Louisville Journal, 
dated Nashville, Sept 25, states that the rebels, pro- 
bably guerillas, had been repulsed with some loss in 
an attuck on Sheibyvilie. 


—— Mr. Spence, the well-known rebel agent in 
Liverpool, whose letters, signed “§,” in the London 
Times have caused so much discussion, has got into 
disgrace with the Richmond press for stating that the 
result of the South gaining their independence would 
be the extinction of slavery. The secesh pavers re- 
sent this as a censure upon their divine institution. 
The Richmond Enquircr says that Mr. Spence is only 
Mr. Benjamin’s agent, and vot of the Southern Con- 
federacy. 


_—— The two Richardsons, pire et fils, who were 
driven out of Baltimore by Gen. Shenck for publish- 
ing the Baltimore Republican, have arrived in Rich- | 
mond, where they are quite the lions, 


—— Gov. Bonham advises, in his message to the 
Legislsture, the formizg of citizens, between the 
ages of 16 and 60, who are not in the regular service, 
iuto regiments for the defence of the coast. He also 
is in the same boat with Gov. Brown regarding the 
impreasment of private property, and asks that some 
policy may be adopted which will mitigate its evils. 


Military.—Arrangements for the arrest of de- 
serters have been perfected. The reward for this 
service has been increased to $30 per man. It is de- 
termined to treat the recusants with the utmost rigor. 


— The campaigns in Texas and Tennessee are now 
said to have been undertakea without the approvel of 
the Genera!-in-Chief. They were inspired by jocel 
politicians operating upon the racical press of the 
North. 

—— It is expected by Government officials that 
after the harves* recruiting will ne brisk, induced by 
the high nitional anc loca: bounties offered. 


— Seven hundred conecripts for the 2d Army 
Corps have arrived at Alexandria. 


— Gen. Meade is unable to guarantee to sutlers 
m right of way over the Orange and Alexandria 
railroad, 


— While the New York Herald pos'tively charges 
upon Halleck end Stanton the defeat of Chickamauga, 
other authorities lay the blame upon Losccraps, 
McCcok and Crittenden. It is said that the two 
latter Generals are to be court-martisled. It seems 
strange that euch harsh meesures should te dealt to 
Generals who have hitherto been eo exemplary. 


— Our losscs in officers of Rosecrans’s army, 80 
far as they have come to hend, amount to one Brig.- 
Gen,, six Colonels, two Majors, five Captains, and 
cight Lieutenants killed, ana Brig.-Gen, J, C. Stark- 
weather, Brig.-Gen. John H. King, and 268 other 
officers wounded, 


—— The time for enlisting veteran volunteers has 
been extended to the 1st of December, and the fivst 
instalment of bounty increased to $60, reducing the 
amount to be paid at the expiration of enlistinen_, 
which is expected to encourage such enlistments. 


Naval.—The destruction and capture of several 
blockade-runners is announced. The steamcr Fox, 
which was captured in April last, was chased iuto 
Miss seippi sound and burned. Another, the Ala- 
bama, a river boat from Mobile, was chased into the 
Chandeleur {slands and captured. The United States 
steamer Connecticut has driven on shoreand destroyed 
the Cenfederate steamer Phantom. which was at- 
temp‘ ing to break the blockade of Wilmington, N. C, 





| 
| 


She is supposed to have been intended for a privatecr 


-— The prize schooners Carmita and Artist were 
sold in Philadelphia Sept. 28. by oxder of the United 
St.tes Marshal, together with their cargoes. The 
Carmita brought $2,150, and the Artist $z,900. The 
cargo of the Carmita consisted of 171 bales of cotton, 
wh'ch brought 70} cents per pound, with the excep- 
tivn of 10 bales, which were sold at 70 cents per pound, 
The cargo of the Art'st consisted of drygooos, liquors, 
rope, nails, ete., vhich brought an aggregate of 
$3,144 50. 

— There is now in course of construction b 
Mesers. Cramp & Son, of Philadelphia, a mammoth 
floating battery of 3,5/0 tons burden. She will be 80 
fiet longer than the lronsides, with all the vulner- 
ability and seaworthinees of that veese!. ‘The same 
firm are building, the monitor Yazoo, the shell of 
which is ready for the plarking. 

— A pow ironclad frigate, of a peculiar cheracter, 
is to be built at Chathum, England. It will be 
* covered with one uniform thickness -of iro»-plate,” 
erd will have a cr battery of guns at her bow. 
The battery will be so placed an to enabie the guns to 
be fired straight ahead, while the solid irou-plated 
bow will be carr’cd up sufficiently bigh to form a sort 
of tower, in which the gues will be stationed. The 
extremity of the prow will be furvished with a huge 
steel stem, shapes somewhat | ke a cleaver, and this 
formidable wespon iil cut complcteiy through a 
hostile snip Wica used as a rai. 

— A letter from the United States steamer S-mi- 
nole, from Ro ce! “orte. deted Sept. ith, says that 
the most valuable prize of the war has been capturet 
by the Seminole, under Com. Rolardo. She was 
British built, was over 300 fect Jong, and showed 
British colors, Sre has evidently tecn fitted out in 
England for a rebel rean-oi-war. 

—— It hes beea ascertsized that the eaptures by our 
ravy during ihe wer, up to the prese.ttime, amounts 
to $30,000,000. Orly $100,°00 of this sum has been 
awai ded to capters. : 





| of heart disease on the 23d, 


Persona].—Gn. Cass is recovering from his ser- 
ious illacses, At one time hie life was despaired of. 


—— C. Edwards Lester. who waa Istely arrested on 
the su’ ple_on of treasoneble correspondence, has bem 
Fel atre 

—-~— Hon. Geo. Harrington, assistent te Secretory | 
Chasc, hes gone to London for three months. His | 
beoul.ful and acecmplished wife accompanies uim. 


—— The fami'y of President Lincoln will soon v:- 
cate the Soidiers’ Home, their summer residcnce, and | 
r- sume the occupation of the White House. 


Vice-President Hannibal Hamlin is at the St. | 
Nicholas Hotel. 
— Gin, Sickles, in passing through Pb iadcelphi:, 
om his way to Washington last week, was serenaded. 
He mace a short speech, in which he declared himself 
determined to fight «8 long as he lived, if the rebellion 
was not sooner put down. 


—— Gen. Graham, late Col. 5th Excelsior, had a gra- 
tifying reception from his frends iu New York. | 


— Trusten Polk, who bas just been exptured by 
the National forces, was formerly a Senetor of the 
United States from Missouri, and was expelied from 
his seat Jan. 10, 1s62. 


— Prince Sal=-Salm asks the Corporation to ad- | 
vance $10,000 towards fitting out the sth regunent, of 
which Prince Salm-Suim is the Colonel. 

— Capt. E ids, who entertaised tac Russian Admi- | 
rai and his officers at the Metropolitan, buiit several 
of the western gunboats which did such ¢j0d service 
uader the late Adiniral Foote, 

— Francis George Shaw, fathe: or Col. Shaw, who 
was killed in an assault on battery Wagner Ucfore 
Charleston some time since, has address:«i a letter to | 
M: jor Gen, Gillmore, wherein he exys that he pre- | 
tera his sou’s remains should be left where he fell aud | 
wss buried, as he holds that ‘a soldicr’s most appre- | 
priate burie.’-piace is on the field where he has falien,” | 
Tne letter was written in consequence of unauthorised 
partics searching forthe body with the intention of | 
exhuming it. Gen. Gillmore replied th.t no resting- 
ple«ce for bis son “‘ could be found more fitting than 
the scene where his courage and devotion were so 
page ery | displayed,” and assuring him that on 
no autbority less than his own sheuld the remains be 
disturbed. 


Obituary.—Major Robert M. Lec, paymaster U 
S. Army, died Sept. 21, of heart disease. He was in 
lus 59th year. 


—— Hon. Harvey Beldwin of Syracuse, N. Y., one 
of the founders of that city, «nd its first mayor, died 
He was son of Dr. Bald 
win, and a grandson of a revolutionary officer, His 
ancestors came from Whitfield, Devonshire, is 1639, 
to Connecticut. He was born Feb. 4, 1797. He was 
a most en:rgetic and able man, always putting him- 
self at the head of every usefui undertaking. 


Peter Rozelle died in Oswego, New York, on 
the 17th ult., aged 111 years. Mr. Rozelle was of 
French descent, born in Brookiyn, New York, April 
22, 1753. He has hed two wives, the second of whom 
is now living, and is 82 years of age. He has had in 
ell 25 children, mostly boys; the eldest, a male, died 
et the age of 8&2, This veuncrable m+n never used 
glasecs, and could, at the age of 110 ycars, read com- 
mvn-sized print for five or six minutes at a time, 


—- Sclomon Vorter, one of the oldest 2nd mest 
pro.sinent citizens of Hertford, dice on the 25d, at 
the age of 74, He was weil-known as « merchant even 
before the war of 1812, and of late years his name has 
been connected with several of the public entergrises 
of that city. It is understood that he leaves an catate 
of nearly $1,000,000. 

— The London Court Journal says: The 
ful, pretty and amisble Maria Bellamy died in Paris 
on the 6th of Sept., afer an illmess of 17 days only, 
Recently the whole city had spplauded her in * Ro- 
thomeco,’ ‘ La Prise de Pekin,’ and in ‘ Le Secret de 
Miss Aurore.’ She was buried on Monday, and the 
artists of every thestre in Paris took part in tae 
mournful cortége which followed her remains,” 








— Francis J. Grund, late Consul to Havre, and 
more recently editor of the Philadelpuia Aye, cied 
very suddeniy in Philadelphia on the 2vth Sept. Mr. 
Grund was a native of Germany, but since he came to 
manhood bas res'dea slmost eptir-ly in the Umted 
States. His age wes adout 60. Foralong time he 
was Washiogton correspondent of the Public Ledger, 
aud he has been a contrivutor to other pepers. In 1837 
he pubished a work called “The Americans in their 
Moral, Social and Politeal Kelations,” which was 
highly esteemed. In 1839 appeared a work called 
* aristocracy in America, from the Skctch Book of a 
German Noblemau, editea by France's J. Grund,” 
which he is understood to hive written. During the 
Admimstration of President Pierce, Mr. Grund was 
in high favor at Waehingtor. He also had a foreign 
uppointment under President Buchansn, and was 
Consul st Havre when the rebellion broke out. He 
returned socn afterwards to this ccuntry, and when 
the Age newspaper first started he was its editor. A 
short time ago he withdrew from that establishment, 
because, being 2 War Deinocrat, his opinions diff-rea 
from those of his associates, au’ the line of policy 
marked out for the paper. On the zsth of September 
he made alovg and very able Union speech at the 
Union League, and appeared to be in perfect healti. 
He was a man of varicd ability and most extensive 
information. He lezves a widow and one son, 


— Suddenly, os the 1st of October, while engaged 
at the Navy Yard, Brooklyv, Major WK. B. iunt, who 
has been for sev: ral months engaged in the construc- 
tion of a new submarire battery of his own invention. 
Major Hunt was a graduate of West Point, and at 
the opening of the war was engged ou the fortifica- 
tions of Key West. In March 3, 1503, he was appointed 
Major of Engineers. His recent pamphlets of Union 
Foundations was a noble defence of our Naticnal 
cause. He was a brother of Ex-Governor Washing 
ton Hunt. 


— Capt. John Dunne, formerly aid to Gon. Cor- 
coran, died on the 28th of Sept. of typhoid fever, con- 
tracted in Virginia, Me was formerly sergeant in the 
British infantry, and s rved in the Crimean war, being 
at the taking of Sebastopol, where he was twice 
wounded. In 1854 he e»me to this courtry aud entcred 
into business. On the breaking out of the war he 
raised « company in the 14th regiment, and served 
with his usual gallantry. He was ia his 33d ycar. 


Accidents and Offences.—0n the ~6th Sept., 
Mr. N Browa, the proprictor of the famous Pewter 
M in Nassau street, was.shot by a returned 
soldier namid Nixon. He aicd in a few micutis. 
The pepetrator is in prison awxitivg the action of the 
Grand Jury. His defence is, that Brown having 
koceked him down, he eliot Lim in seif-deforer. 
Nixon °vas a cripple, having lost b‘s leg in the battle 
of Ball’s bluff, 


— A lady was found drowned onthe °9th Sept., on 
the beach near Fort Hamilivun—frorm a memorendum 
found ia her pocket it is supposec ee was a Mrs. 
Verker, of Brvotlyn. 

Foreign.—A San Francisco telegram, cated on 
Monvay, asvounces the utver wreck of the Russian 
steam ccrvette Novich, last from Hakodadi, on Point 
Keys, «t the northern entrance of the harbor. All 
the officers and crew were saved, ‘The teleyram al-o 
brivgs information of the defeat of an Eogiish naval 
vessel at Kagossinia, J: pau, whither it hud gone to 
demand the surrender of sone native «.urderers. 


— The Kev. Mr. Stewart, late chaplain in the 
rebel army, is lecturirg ‘n Liverpool, Birmirgharr 
andeother cities i: England, on the Awcrivan War. 
lle says that the war-spirit ip the North 1s maintarocd 
by the parsons, and that if they were to discontinw. 
preaching in favor of prcsccuting it the war wouid 
soou die cut. This showg how reliable be is. 

— The trial of the Prince street rioters, Boston, 
who opposed the draft and a)most killed tre Assistant 
Provost Marshal, last July, resulted, to-day, in the 
acquittal of all persons on a point of ..w reised by 
Mr. Lennott Mise point was, tat the Agsisiant 


| Washington, has pub‘ished three ren 


race- |. 





Provost Marshal who seryed the cctives on the 






drefted persons was net proved to be an cfficer, 28 
required ia the indictment, but only au employee. 


Art, Science and Literature.—iass end 
Eihott, of Lom'on. ere very busy on the Atlaniio 
Telezraph: Cabic. Au atiemot wilt be made to lay it 
next suiorer. 


-—- Gardner, the weil-krown 


Photevtapier < 
whadly fine 
photographic views, reprerenting the New York 
Herald’: Camp Extabliehmenst in the Field, It gives 
a vivis of idea of the enterprise of the A:aezicun pub- 
lishers. 

— Mr, James ©. Watson, of Ann Arbor, M'echi 
gan, writes to the Detroit Free Press: ‘* I have the 
pleasure to inform you that 1 discovered anew plenet 
on the morring of the 15th of September. Its righ 
escensor io 59 minuics (time), and its deciina‘ion 
9 degrees snd 50 minutes north. The mot.on indi 
cates that the new pianet belo.g: to agroup between 
Mars and Jupiter. It shines lixc a ster ci the tenin 
magnitude.” 

—— Edward Evcrett is working hard on his new 
work, ** The Law of Naiions.” 

— Gen, Winfield Scott is engaged in writirg the 
history of his canipaicn, 

— Miss Evars, « Welch girl, only 15 years old, ‘s 
lecturing o1 temperence. She bis been a public 
orator for tue lost four years, 

— Alexandre Dumes has nearly finished a new 
romance; it :s ealled Emma Lyoas. This was the 
maiven meme of Lady Hamiiton, Lord Nelson's 
fumous inamorata 

—— The Emperor of Austria has contributed a 
thousand florins towards the restoration of the hou-2 
Goethe occupied in Frankfort. 

— Au electro-magnetic phonescope, for writing 
music as played, has been invented in Exglanc. Th- 
machine is small, and its motive power is ¢lectre- 
magnet.c, produced by a voltaic battery, and working 
ir. a manner auaiogous to the printing telegr.pl:. 
The machine having been piaced ca repport with 
the instruinent to be played upon, say pianoforte, 
harmoviura or organ, the player maw-puiates the 
keys in the usual manver, au the machine prints his 
performance as he goes slong, st a speed prepor- 
tionate to his playing, the usual rate being fiftcen 
inches of paper per minute, The printed rotaticn is 
indentical with that already in use, the only difference 
being that the heeds of the notes ere square iasie:d 
ofround, It must be valuable for composers. 


Chit-Chat.—Tnere was quite an agreeable scena 
in the U.S. Commission Cour: on the 2th Sept., Le- 
tween Mr. Bailey, an English solicitor, avd our eneient 
friend Mr. MeKeon, in which the Celt avd Saxon 
came outin full style, It appears that the Fng ish 
Goverament want our authorities to restore to their 
disconsolate Newgate a gentleman who has been 
playfully indulgivg in forgery. Now Mr. Mckcon 
rather likes the comp.ny of this virtuous exile, for he 
resists the application ; whereupon Bailey—old Bailey, 
a nom de plume, we presume, of Newgaie—flies into a 
ee, which draws froin “our John” this pretty 
ittle speech: “ He was but a witners in this case, nut 
& counsel; and if he (Mr. McKeou) were to commit 
such an offence in any English court, he would be 
taken by the nape of the neck aad thrown out—and 
would be served preperly atthat, It was but another 
illustration of the contempt which Englishmen in- 
du)ged themselves in, in regard to every'thiog ix this 
couvtry; and if the people of New York were to 
know of such an insult. they would pack the offender 
out of the country forthwith.” 


— The German papers say that the fair Patti has 
expressed her disgust at the Frankfort s,vercigy s, ia 
very good English, for not giviog her a bouquct. 
They paid her well in florins, but she wonted tin 
flowers. A bouquct, she declares, is more to be prized 
than cash! 

—— A play was lately perfurmed, for the first time, 
et Drury Lane theatre, cailed ** Nature avove Art,” of 
80 ‘confused, incongruous and incomovrehensible 4 
pan such uninteiiigible languuge,” that, although 

t was a deep tragedy, the audience get so bewildered 
about the third act that they began tu laugh, end have 
not even yet recovered the consciousness of a perfect 
identity. 


—— In Great Britain the average of life excceds 
that of France by 11 years, notwithsiunding the 
superior French climate. . 


-—— When we reflect on the immense population of 
Lordor—3,000,000—one wonders bow they are fed. 
And yet, day after day, the law of supply ana demurd, 
ataw framed by no legislature and embraced in no 
code, reguiates this. These millions are ted. Some 
one, a few years since, entered into some curivus ca!- 
culations ou this subject. He estimated it would re- 
quire a drove of cattle 72 miles long, travelling 10 
abreast, to supply London with beef one year; and » 
flock of sheep, travel'ing in the same menrer, 120 
miles long. But his estimate of beer was most start- 
ling—1,000 columns of hogsheads, each oue wile high. 


— A young man, who is about to start for the 
New Zealana diggings, is makizg arrangemcuts for 
the transport to trat place of about 100 cats. If 
wouid appeer, by the last accounts from that quarter, 
that cats are worth from £1 to £5 sterling cach. 


—— Alfred Fyler, of Onondsga, was exempted 
from the craft lately. Cause of exemption, “ Murder 
—convicted felon.” Mr. Fyler was convieted ia 1855 
of the murder of his wife, and atger several years’ 
cortinemsnt in the Staie Lunatic @syium, was sur- 
rendered to the civil authorities, and discharged on 
account of want of duthority to enforce the penalty. 


——A genius down East intends applying for a 
patent for a machine which, he says, whbea wound up 
aud set in motion, will chase a heg over a te~. acre lot, 
catch, yoke and ring him; or, by a elicht change of 

earipg, it will chop bim into sausages, work his 

wrietles in shoebrushes, and manufacture his tail into 
a corkscrew. 


—— The Nevada Transcript says that Gen. Grant 

has reduced himeelf in the estimation of the Copper- 
beads as low as Burnside, by the arbitrery arrest of 
Pem‘ertou and "27,000 other Democrats at Vicksbury. 
The Constitution givis the rigit to every citizen w 
bear arms. Grant violated this plain coustitutional 
privilege by depriving a whole a my of Democrats «f 
all their arms. ‘The Democrocy of the Free States 
won’t stard this unconstitutional way of abridging 
the liderties of the peoplo—sce it they do. 
Every body krowe that Gen. Walbriige is avery 
imparsioned speaker, Ov a revect cevasiva bo hap- 
penec to say “ thet 'f France invaded tho sacred evil 
of Americ, we should :m-tete the LBritous, who met 
the Romans in thir boats.” This fine simile was 
spolit by the blundering reporter of the New York 
Luxpress, who couveried bouts into boots! If the 
ancient Br'tous had boots ard shoes, t.ey were more 
boguly civiliees than we give them crcdit for. ‘ihe 
Paterson Guardian had a stili worse renuering of the 
General’s specrh at the recent Union meeting. He 
sid, “ He wishe4 thot he had a window 1 his bosom 
that all might see the sincerity of bis emovwons ” 
The typo left the » out, making it read thus: “ 1 w:sh 
teat I hed a widow m my bosom!” 


— It must Se very comforting for vs all to know 
that Admiral D-higren, whose attack ov. Sumter was 
80 satal to our brave sailors thrce weeks ago, hes re- 
gamed his laurels; he has captured a poor Irieh 
soldier who wrote a sony about his “ never doing 
withing.” The random esp thrown by the crazy 
Paddy must have been made for the Admiral, since he 
hes own it fitted him. 


—— It will be noticed asa most singular ¢‘neidenc> 
that one of ‘he 15 historic sheila, recentiy throw: into 
Chark stor cicy by Gen. Gillmer , shivered the statue 
crerted some yeas since, in front of the cc urt-heonee 
of the docmcs tauvicipality, 1a commemoration of the 
late John C, Calhouy. 

— The Cornhiti has an article cn Nero, def*ndirg 
bir: from the charges that have mate hir irta.nons 
for 1500 years. We always thought that (dd ing ver- 





formance when Kcme was burniog was th. «light .x- 
eggeration cf some newspaper reporier of tue ia 
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28.—FROM SKETCHES BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


THE RCWBOAT RACE BETWEEN HAMILL AND WARD AT POUGHKEEPSIE, SEPT. 
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THE SIBYL. 
MortTAL, wouldst thine anxious eyc 
Pierce the dark Futurity, 
And before it is too late 
Read the awful Book of Fate? 
Answer truly, high and low, 
Simple questions—Yxs or No! 


When the houseless sought thy door, 
When the wretched begged thy store, 
Didst thou soothe the mourner’s grief? 
Didst thou give the poor relief? 

If thy conscience answer No, 

Dread will be thy future wove. 

If it sweetly whisper YEs, 

Great thy store of happiness! 


When ‘twas death the truth to speak, 
Tyrants strong, and freemen weak— 
If a freeman can, in sooth, 
E’er be weak, so strong in truth— 
Didst thou share the glorious fight, 
And battle boldly for the right? 
If thy conscience falter No, 
Dread will be thy future wve. 
If it bolcly answer Yxs, 
Vast thy future happiness! 


If the friend, who, at thy side, 
Stemmed with thee life’s stubborn tide, 
Fell beneath some heavy blow, 

Didst thou shield him from the foe? 

Didst thou o’er his prostrate form 

Stride to save him from the storm? 

Or if wounded unto death, 

Didst thou soothe his passing breath? 
If thy conscience falter No, 
Dread will be thy coming woe. 
If it whisper gently Yxs, 

Vast thy future happiness! 


Should the maid who, in her pride 

Of blooming youth, became thy bride 

Find, ‘neath time or sorrow’s sway, 

Beauty fade, or mind decay ; 

Didst thou clasp her to thy breast— 

Dearer for her woes confest— 

Tend her gently, glad her gloom, 

And light her passage to the tomb? 
If thy conscience answer No, 
Dread the measure of thy woe. 
If thy conscience answer Yxs, 
Vast thy future happiness! 





When life’s tempest fiercely ran 
Didst thou dare to be 4 Man, 
Scorning fulsehood—loving truth— 
Shielding age and helping youth? 
Waging fearless war with all 
Who hold the human miud in thrall? 
Wast thou ready, aye, to speak, 
And act boldly for the weak ? 
Ever ready thou to fight 
‘Gainst the oppressor—for the right ? 
If thy conscience answer No, 
Hell is ever thine and woe. 
If thy conscience answer Yrs, 
Heaven is thine and happiness ! 


The Story of a Year. 


‘‘Moruer and child are doing well!” How 


droll that sounds ! 

Well, well! We can afford to laugh a little this 
morning, and in honor of the stranger upstairs dip 
‘ur pen in the most hilarious ink. 

What a blessing it is to be ill-looking! How 
ntirely one is removed! But now I think of i 

lis fact has no connection with the unreceling ft 
uy thread. How very strange it is that happiness 
‘nd silence never gu tcgether—with a woman. 
Oh, there’s not the slightest use in assuring me 
tl at there is such a thing as the heart being too 
‘ull of happiness to allow of speecn. I don’t be- 


t 


‘eve a word of it, and persist in my theory that joy | 


lust find its way off thetipofthetongue. “From 
¢ fulness of the heart the mouth speakcth.” 
The léth of June! And it was on this day, 
xactly twelve months ago, that we were so un 
1appy, Edith and I. 


Is it not rather pleasant to look back upon our | 
sorrows when they have all been surmounted, and we | 
. Certainly. | 
Your servant, Messrs. Public: since I am to be re- | 


“u view them from the calm distance ? 


spondent as well as questioned. 
And who is Edith? Ah, well, I am glad tha: 
YOu have at least the politegces to fiiyo an iukecat, 
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even though you have it not. 
question : 

Edith is my sister. I hardly feel inclined to give 
any further information at this moment; but if you 
will listen attentively, and show sufficient concern 
in what I am about to say, you shall learn some- 
thing more about my sister Edith. 

One of my first recoilections was of my mother’s 
proud admiration of my little sister Edith, when 
she lay a babe on hei knees, and I—— Ah!—it 
may as well come out—and I was a great, tall, gawky 
girl of fifteen. It was not till the little one came 
among us that I awoke to this fact about myself, 
and not then by being told of it. I did not lack 
common sense, and therefore, when my mother’s 
relatives and friends praised the beauty of my baby 
sister, I began to realize whet beauty was, and to 
find out that I was no possessor of that style of 
property. How this discovery acted upon me at 
that special time [ am not able to distinctly recollect, 
but am inclined to believe that I found compensa- 
tion in the charms of little Edith, and appropriated 
them as a joint-stock affair between my mother 
and myself. That no shadow of envy or jealousy 
crossed my mind I am entirely sure; and that I 
loved Edith purely and instinctively, from the first 


I will answer your 





hiescued from @ Wetery Grave. 















THE LATE HERMAN A. WOLLENHAUPT, THE COMPOSER. —FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


time I gazed on the little, red, mottled thing of a 
few hours old, that lay by my mother’s side, is an 
assertion. that seems almost absurd from its very 
truth. 

My mother was taken away from us when Edith 
was three years old, and the very last sign of intelli- 
gence she gave, even after speech had left her, was 
to press my hand feebly against the bosom of the 
little one that lay beside her, and look—oh, so 
beseechingly!—in my face. I bent down to my 
mother’s ear and whispered only a few words, 
sobbingly, while the tears rained down upon her 
hand, but I knew by her eyes that she understood 
me, and in a few minutes her spirit had passed 
into the silent land. The promise I had made my 
mother has been well kept. Let me go on to speak 
of Edith. 

At last I began to regard her as a chattel especi- 
ally my own. Handsome children, they say, do 
not improve in beauty as they grow, and vice-versa. 
I believe this to be an old woman’s theory, or in- 
vented by somebody who was immensely ugly, and 
wanted to put in some plea for the past, on the 
same principle that beggars always declare they 
have seen better days. 

Be that as it may, the rule did not hold with 








Edith. Every day she grew handsomer, and when 
she was fifteen it made my heart swell with pride 
to see what a fine, tall, hazel-eyed girl she was; s0 
wise, and yet so innocent; so womanly, and yet so 
childlike. 

It must not be thought that all this was upor, my 
own warrantee. Edith had other admirers,‘ and 
many a time we—meaning myself and such staid 
and steady maids and matrons as sought my 
society—would have a quiet laugh over the rivalries 
to secure the favor of my little child-sister. Edith 
took it all as a matter of course, and distributed 
her attentions with a most equal judgment, making 
only one exception from the general rule, which 
was in favor of Wilfred Davidson, the son of our 
next neighbor. 

Wilfred, from the very earliest time, had adopted 
‘our Edith in a sisterly way. He was just ten years 
old when Edith was born, and among the quaintest 
of my recollections during her babyhood is that of 
Wilfred making his dally visits to the baby. It 
was the first baby, he informed us, with whom he 
had reached terms of intimacy; and I remember 
the slight-made. girlish boy making his daily pil- 
grimage of half a mile over to the Hollow, our 
place, and standing a full hour, in solemn silence, 
gazing on the child as it lay asleep in the cradle, 
and then taking his departure with so much ap- 
parent satisfaction at the scrutiny. 

As Edith grew older there was no one that so could 
please her as Wilfred, and the nurse always felt 
that she could retire into private life and trouble 
herself no more when he came. 

With the baby in a little wagon he had constructed 
especially for her use, Wilfred would travel away 
for hours, coming back wearied and footsore, sun- 
burned and bramble-scratched, but returning Edith 
safe and sound, and in her wagon a thousand 
pounds cr less of flowers, fruits, nuts and the general 
spoil of fields and forests. 

As the years went on heaping their life and beauty 
on both, notwithstanding the disparity of their 
ages, Wilfred, now grown to be Mr. Davidson, and 
Edith were constant companions. Wilfred pos- 
sessed a natural genius, which found development 
in the manufacture of dolls’ picture-books, inci- 
pient babyhouses, and such other trifles as the 
hearts of young ladies under ten may be supposed 
to covet. 

There was something very philosophic in their 
attachment, a self-satisfied manner on both sides, 
that did not admit of the shadow of jealousy. if 
there is any confession to be made regarding the 
jurisdiction of that green-eyed monster of aversion, 
I very much fear that I shall have to own that my- 
self was more the victim of his wiles, for certainly 
never were affections more shared than the love of 
Edith between Wilfred Davidson and your humble 
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servant. Instead of jealousy on his part, I am 
strongly inclined to the belief that Wilfred rather 
*ncouraged her in some youthiul flirtations, and 
perhaps even went so far as to be the bearer of 
sundry outpourings of affection from various speci- 
mens of budding manhood in the shape of bouqucts, 
big apples, pet terrapins, and other knick-knacks, 
whereby youths of fifteen are wont to express their 
affections. 

When Edith was fifteen a great change came over 
ull, by the death of Mr. Paul Davidson, Wilfred’s 
father. The Davidsons for many years had owned 
arge properties through our county, and Mr. Paul 
Davidson, the representative of the family, was 
slways looked upon as a leading man in everything 
where intelligence and wealth is brought to bear. 

Wilfred was the only child, and, us a matter of 
sourse, had been educated to the belief in his 
father’s great wealth and to his own inheritance. 
[t can readily be imagined, therefore, what a double 








i.it 


shock it was to us when, following close upon Mr. 
Vavidson’s death, caine the announcement that he 
sad been hopelessly insolvent for years, and that 
he estate was embarrassed beyond all relief. I 
think the one who seemed to care less for it on his 
own account than any other was Mr. Wilfred 


| Davidson. 


My father was named as joint executor with 

‘ilfred in the will, and I have heard him say many 
times that he duubted most sincerely whether Mr. 
Paul Davidsun, at the time of his death, had the 
slightest idea of in what state his affairs then 
stood. 

He was a kind-hearted though weak man, but I 
fee] sure had he known what bitter poverty he was 
leaving to his son, he would have made steps to- 
ward giving him some such practical education as 
would have enabled him to have gone forth in the 


world and won a position for himself. Without 
this ¢duca'ion Wilfred could only mix in with the 
crowd why» w se struggling, unu pu:h on by th- 

f whoic,tsuperiority he may sve ualucaily 
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possessed. Edith and I held councils on this all- 
important subject, the resuk of which always wes 
that Wilfred had nothing to do but choose his walk 
and succeed. 

With our little knowledge of the world and the 
struggle going on in the battle of life, we could 
only count upon the strength of our champion, 
without realising tne opposing forces. My father 
cffered his services and aid in any way in which 
Wilfred chose to accept them, but the noble fellow 
argued that he would not risk what did not belong 
to him in aty business of which he must, under 
ony circumstances, be ignorant. No! there was 
but one course, which was to embark in the practice 
of some profession that would be nearest the pur- 
suits most familiar to him, and strive to perfect 
himself in it, 

Under this decision it was settled that Wilfred 
was to leave for New York, and there follow out 
his studies as an engineer. 

A speedily coming time was named for his de- 
parture, and from this moment a new light broke 
upon me in relation to Edith and Wilfred. 

It was strange that in all those years before I 
had never looked upon them in the light of lovers. 
it was not, as would be argued, that he was so much 
older than Edith; the difference in age, when I 
had considered, it seemed well; but there was the 
memory of the time when he stood over the cradle 
of baby Edith, and of the lesser time when he 
dragged her over the country in his wagon, and 
made toys for her. 

It took time to drive this away, and see Wilfred 
Davidson as I wished then to see him, the lover 
and affianced husband of my darling sister Edith. 

It was all settled, she told, the night before the 
day of Wilfred’s departure, while her head nestled 
in my bosom, and the quick scarlet shot over her 
half-hidden face. 

All settled; Wilfred was to study hard to make 
up for lost time, and then, no more cares, no more 
parting, no more fears for the future. It was all 
very commonplace, but ah! how very interesting 
do all these commonplace things become when 
they relate to ourselves. 

And so Wilfred went away, and for a month 
Edith wandered solemnly about, thinking, I am 
sure of little else but the absent one, and talking I 
am doubly sure of nothing else. 

Every week there came letters, long ones, full 
of hope, and sanguine for the future. 

Finally, there came one announcing the fact 
that its writer had received an offer by which in a 
short time he would be enabled to establish a 
position in the world, and look forward to rejoin- 
ing Edith, never again to be parted. 

He was to rcturn immediately home for the pur- 
pose of explaining and as«ing my father’s advice. 

All this Edith read me, her eyes flashing with 
reel delight, and only restraining herself by pride 
from some absolute demonstration to show her joy 
at the coming visit, and the hopeful errand. 

And so the days sped over until there came one 
that brought Wilfred once more among us. Only 
a year had passed since he went away, but the 
change was so pleasant to look upon. 

The city had added so much to his style and 
manner. 

I hardly know whether it was from sympathy 
with Edith or not, but I am afraid that I was 
terribly disposed to love him myself. I felt that 
nothing more was necessary to make Mr. Wilfred 
my very beau ideal than the year he had gone 
through in the city. 

It was the last polish to the gem, and that even- 
ing as we all sat about the fire and talked over the 
events of the past year, I looked upon the two; my 
swect sister Edith, and my brother that was to be, 
and honestly voted them the handsomest pair 
I had ever seen. 

This was a night of sunshine, the next day was 
to be a day of tears. 

Mr. Wilfred Davidson was to go to Egypt. I do 
not wish to be too abrupt in bringing out this 
announcement, but it was brought to me quite as 
abruptly by Edith the next morning, who burst 
into my room before I had risen, choking out the 
words and falling in my arms in a flood of crying. 
Yes, she had just heard from our father; poor 
Wilfred hadn’t the courage to tell her himself, who 
called Edith as she pavsed his study dcor, on the 
way to her morning tryst. 

He had received an offer of an appointment on 
the new railroad, then building from Alexandria 
to Suez, and was to leave in one week. 

He was not to go unless my father advised it. It 
was the best thing, he said, for Wilfred; a better 
chance by farthan he could possibly have by stay- 
ing in New York. 

It was only a matter of three years time, and 
then—he could be independent of ordinary chances, 
und would return and marry Edith. Only three 
years! What an eternity it seemed to those two. 
Edith despairing, almost hopeless, looking at the 
parting only as a parting for ever, and refusing to 
Listen to any argument that said anything en- 
couraging of his return. 

Wilfred, on the contrary, full of life and hope, 
lvoking over the anticipated period of his absenee, 
into the far future, and refusing +o see the void 
between in any other light than the bridge that 
would conduct him to success and to Edith. 
Noble fellow, real and earnest, even while the 
blood bubbled up in his heart, at the thought of 
the gulf over which he must pass. 

What a dreary week it was! as little as we all—I 
am putting Edith entirely out of the question— 
wanted to part with Wilfred Davidson, we all 
equally wished for the coming of that day which 
thould make the last at the Hollow, and the first 
oa the vague journey whose successful ending 
would bring new life to our Edith. 

I must make a long sweep and throw years into 
the great abyss of time. 

Five years have brought wesry watching and 
waiting, five veara whose bitter draughts have been 





queffed without a murmur, and whose fruits have 
been as ashes. 

For a year the letters of Wilfred Davidson came 
laden with hopes most sanguine. He had suc- 
ceeded ia filling the duties of his new station with 
more success than he had reason to hope for. He 
had made friends and was fast establishing a 
reputation that would tend to rapid advancement, 
and s*ill with each shout of triumph at his worldly 
success came renewals of the old love tales, and 
bright pictures of that future when he wou!d once 
more be in our midst. 

For days after the reception of one of Wilfred’s 
letters I could see the light and color in Edith’s 
face tell as plainly as it might be supposed to tell 
were a prisoner suddenly transported from his dark 
and unwholesome cell into the country, and left 
to range at will. 

For a long time, a year, these letters came 
breathing hope delicious, and then upon one dark 
day came another written in a strange hand, 
detailing the deathly sickness of our Wilfred, as 
sickness that had stricken him suddenly, and had 
left him prostrated with a long, wasting brain 
disease, in which his past was only a blank, and 
his future as nothing. 

And this had been so long that we had been 
nervously wondering why the silence existed, 
until the letter of the stranger came instead. So 
long, said the stranger’s letter, that Wilfred’s new 
made friends feared to let it go longer, lest we 
should believe him dead. He would recover, they 
said, but a long time must elapse before he could 
resume his profession, or even attempt to reach 
home. 

Thank God, we all said, that his life 1 ad been 
spared, and truly we felt his great mercy when we 
locked upon the white lips and blanched cheeks 
of Edith. 

And so months went on, only marked by the 
letters in a strange han@ relating to Wilfred’s 
gradual return to physical and mental health; 
until at last there came one from Wilfred himself, 
a few lines only to Edith—in an altered hand, and 
vague wording, with mingled accounts of his 
illness, and protestations of his love, ending with 
the announcement, that by the advice of his 
physician he was about to take a sea voyage, and 
to that end would sail in a few days on board an 
English vessel from Alexandria to Calcutta. 
There were no more bright promises for the future, 
and no more tales of the success expected. 
Nothing but darkness sat upon every line; dark- 
ness of the writer’s mind, and darkness for his 
hope! | 

Why did he not, if a sea voyage was all, return 
home? 

After this years, dragging their slow length 
along. Years, counted day by day, week by week, 
wearily. Years that sickened the hope and made 
hearts grow thin and old. 

It was a long and terrible trace to seek by many 
pleadirg letters the history of Wilfred Davidson, 
from the date of his communication with us; but 
at last it was all known so far as to satisfy us that 
we should never hear more of him who had so 
grown into our hearts that we held him as more 
than brother. 

The barque Ariadne had sailed from Alexandria 
to Caleutta, with Wilfred Davidson as a passenger. 
From the day of her sailing the Ariadne had never 
been heard of, but a portion of her hu!l and some 
articles of ship furniture, known to belong to her, 
had been picked up in the Indian Ocean, and the 
surmise was that she had gone down in one of the 
terrible gales of those seas, and left none living to 
tell the story of her wreck. 

For a long time Edith hovered between life and 
death. 

For a long time so hopeless came every werd, 
and so flickering the light, that I could not but 
hold argument with myself, and bow to the deei- 
sion of our Great Master, who so plainly announced 
his intent to take away my sister. What could be 
her future but to walk through space without an 
object at the journey’s end. 

The Edith that rose from that deathly stupor 
was not the Edith of our past. 

l’atient, mechanical and uncomplaining, she 
moved about over the old spots or performed the 
old duties. The roses came back into her cheeks, 
the light into her eyes, and sometimes the smile 
upon her lips, but they were smiles far less | 
pleasant to see than frowns; smiles that stood 
only as an index jor all the dead laughter that 
should have lived in their place. 

It is two years ago from this writing, and four 
years since the departure of Wilfred, that there 
came to our house one who plays an important part 
in our life story. 

Mr. Walter Graves arrived at the Hollow to be | 
the guest of my father for a few weeks. | 
We had never seen him before, but his brother 
had been my father’s schoolmate, and Mr. Walter , 
came down not only in the guise of a guest, but | 
with the intention of seeking my father’s friendly 
assistance in the purchase of come property in the 
neighborhood upon which he proposed to reside, 
and to resign the professorship which he then held | 
in one of the most prominent institutions of learn- | 
ing. The professor—as we called him—was rich 
by the inheritance of his brother’s property, and | 
came with every prejudice in his favor by my 
father’s long memwry of his brother, and of the | 
love which he knew existed always between those 
two. ' 

We had pictured to ourselves a thin, pale and | 
pedantic man, with bent figure, and hair tinged | 
with gray; in fact, such a man as would be sup- | 
posed the student, through a score of years, coupied | 
with a bachelor’s existence. 

There :s certainly nothing odd, if, in our quiet | 
life at the Hollow, the coming of a stranger who | 
was for some weeks to be an inmate of our house 
should awaken interest even in Edith. There was | 
no oertainty as to the time of Professor Graves | 
comsmg. but every day we expected him, and every | 





r and boots, plunged into the water. 


carriage that rolled along the road that parsed the 
Hollow was looked at anxiously as being supposed 
to hold the coming man. 

It wes during the time of this exyectancy that a 
rather odd and nearly dangerous accident occurred 
tous. It was our custom, Edith and I, to wander 
for miles along the banks of the river—the Hud- 
son—which ran within a quarter of a mile of our 
house. One day we were indulging in cur usual 
ramble; the wind was very high, blowing almost a 
gale from the westward, a bright sunshine temper- 
ing its effects upon the land, though not detracting 
from them on the water. 

There was a little bay where a skif¥ lay fastened 
by the bow to a stake, with a line from the stern 
connecting with the shore. As we were passing 
this spot a gust took the veil from off Edith’s bon- 
net, gave it a twirl or two in the air and dropped it 
lightly on the surface of the water just out of reach, 
which distance momently increased by the wind 
blowing it farther away. The skiff lay directly be- 
fore it, and nothing more natural than that Edith 
should attempt to recover her lost drapery by its 
aid. 

The stern line was short, and the weight of the 
spring as she alighted in the skiff from the bank 
snapped the worn-out cord, and the boat swung 
round with the wind. 

At first I was inclined to laugh at the occurrence, 
but in an instant my mirth was checked to see the 
boat drag the stake until it bent, and then when a 
gust more than common caught the frail vessel the 
pole came away from its muddy embedment, and 
quicker than I have taken to relate it the skiff was 
hurrying out from the shore before the wind. I 
hardly think I should have so given way to terror 
had I not seen the white rigid look of Edith as thé 
stake pulled out, and she saw at a glance that there 
was nothing in her fragile conveyance that could 
be pressed into service as an oar. Then I screamed 
heartily, though I felt that neither boat nor man 
could be expected within helping reach. 

Whether it was my screams or the appearance 
of Edith standing straight and ghost-like in the 
fast receding boat, I have never thought to ask, 
but one of them brought a tall, dark and rather 
distingué man rapidly around the point of rocks 
within a few yards of where I stood. He asked no 
questions, but cast a rapid glance up the bank and 
along the shore, and then seemingly not finding 
anything at hand to aid him, threw off his hat, coat 
It only needed 
afew moments, even in my then s‘ate of terror, to 
see that he was a bold and accomplished swimmer, 
and would soon succeed in overtaking the skiff. 

Sometimes I would stand holding my breath in 
fear as I saw his head disappear under the waves, 
and then as he rose I marked how much nearer he 
was to the rescue of Edith. A few more bold strokes 
and I saw the hand of the stranger'upon the gun- 
wale of the boat. I saw Edith, as I supposed under 
his command, seat herself in the bottom of the 
skiff, and then without the loss of a moment’s time 
I saw the swimmer turn his face to the shore, tow- 
ing in the runaway by the stake line. In a moment 
I knew all was safe, and my terror left me. 

I knew that the swimmer could not return to the 
spot where he had plunged in, but must, as a neces- 
sity of the gale, reach the shore nearlv a mile be- 
low. I gathered up his clothes, aye, even his boots, 
and carried them, as reverently and carefully as 
though they were the robes of a bride, along the 
shore to the spot where I knew he must reach. I 
was not mistaken; in a few minutes he came drag- 
ging the skiff up the beach tu where I stood, almost 
ready to drop on my knees to the preserver of my 
sister. 

As gracefully as though he had but that moment 
stepped full dressed from the skill of his valet, he 
handed Edith from her unwillingly chosen bark 
and led her to me. Oureyes met as we came with- 
in a few feet of each other, and mine I am sure— 
which were filled with tears—thanked him as heart- 
ily as though my tongue had spoken volumes. 

This was our introduction to Mr. Walter Graves, 
who had but a few minutes before been landed from 
a steamboat at the lower wharf, and had chosen to 
walk to the Hollow, while his baggage went in the 
carriage by the road. 

How droll it was that we should have pictured 
him as the pedant, or as thin and gray! The pro- 
fessor was about thirty-five; his dark brown hair 
hung wavy and glossy, and his back as free from 
scholastic bend as was the newest freshman in the 
college from which he came. 

What an excellent laughing introduction he made 
of Edith’s voyage, and I feel sure that the first 
really true smile I had seen break on the face of 
Edith for years came that afternoon when Profes- 
sor Graves at dinner gave my father his account of 
her sail. 

How learned he was, and yet how boylike. He 
could provoke prudety iiself toa gate of romps, 
and then take up a leaf or blade of grass, broken or 
crushed in the play, and tell its history with such 
wonderful address that it all seemed like some 
romance he was weaving out of his own brains, in- 
stead of t':e plain, straightforward truth. Hecame 
like a new light into the house, teaching us all new 
things and awaking—especially in Edith—new 
thoughts, and almost a new life. 1 was gratefui to 
him, very, not from any self-pleasure, but for the 
growing vitality of Edith. 

The property was bought and everything in con- 
nection with it arranged, and still the professor 
went not away. Months rotled by, the fall came, 
and still he lingered into the first snow, when we 
were once more alone. Then we could understand 
how this new comer, this stranger had made hiu- 
self a necessity to us; how he had made the house 
seem lonely without him. But ence more in the 
spring he came; the place he had bought was the 

old Davidson property, and he was come to take 
possession. 

We were all—I speak by authority—very glad to 
see him again, and the cheeks of Edith really 


flushed with something like the old roses under hig 
salute. 

Sometime since I commenced a part of my rela- 
tion by saying, that five years had passed since 
Wilfred went awzy, and that in one more Edith 
was sobbing on my breast and the name of Wil- 
fred Davidson on her lips. Let me explain more 
fully. My darling had just come from our father. 

In a few words, a very few, the professor had 
asked Edith from us, and my father had consented 
as far as he was concerned, and had that evening 
spoken his best in favor of Mr. Walter Graves, and 
this was the reason why Edith kad sobbed herself 
to sleep after telling it all, with the name of Wil. 
fred Davidson on her lips. 

She had accepted him, and they were to be mar- 

ried in June. I never knew what had passed in 
the interview between Edith and my father on that 
evening when he told her of the professor’s asking, 
but whatever it was, there was weight thrown into 
the scale in forming my darling’s resolutions. [| 
speak of this not because I have the slightest belief 
that the marriage was in any degree repulsive to 
Edith, but that I have ever thought, notwithstand- 
ing my sister’s respect and admiration for Mr. Wal- 
ter Graven, that rhe would not have married but 
for my father’s sake. 
It was a busy time, the preparations for the wed- 
ding; for though it was to be in accordance with 
Edith’s wishes without great publicity, yet to gratify 
my father, everything was conducted with style and 
liberality. Let me hurry on, lest I get a character 
for prolixity. 

On the 15th of June my little Edith was to 
become Mrs. Walter Graves. The morning for its 
beauty might have been classed as one of the fabu.. 
lous days of which we read, but of which we have: 
so little reality. There was a quiet joy about all 
the household, a recognition, as it were, of the new 
life being inaugurated for Edith. Everything gave 
way to the great leading thought, even my father 
saying as I brought in the morning letters : 

“No matter, darling, not even the shadow of an 
outside world shall come across us to-day. Fut 
away the letters, to-morrow will do.” 

I followed his example; there was one for my- 
self, and two for Edith, all of which were laid 
aside. 

We were not at home on that day, I thought, as 
I took them from the bag and looked inquiringly a. 
the superscriptions. My own, I guessed from 
whence it came; but the two for Edith were en- 
tirely strange, and one of them was postmarked at 
Londop. J shall not be arrogating to myself any 
special qualification over the rest of my sex, if I 
admit that the letter with the London postmark 
troubled me very much through the morning; and 
even at the very moment that it may be supposed a 
woman’s entire personality may be lost, and all her 
sympathy absorbed, although she may not be the 
prominent actor in the scene, I was thinking who 
Edith had for a correspondent on the other side of 
the water, without confiding the fact to myself. 

The ceremony w:s over, and we were home again 
from the church. 

Edith and I, in the quiet of our own joint little 
sitting-room, disrobing from the satin, orange 
blossoms and lace, while the preparations were 
being made for taking my darling away to her own 
home. It was then that the thought of the letters 
flashed through my mind, and the question came 
instantly with it: 

‘Edith, what correspondent havé you in Lon- 
don?” 

“None.” ; 

I spoke of the letters awaiting her perusal in my 
father’s study, but in a glance I knew that Edith 
did not share my self-denial in putting off the read- 
ing until to-morrow. 

The bell was rung and the servant ordered to 
bring the missive. 

Was it instinct that induced me to watch Edith so 
closely? As she took the letter there was no imme- 
diate movement toward breaking the envelope; she 
held it in both hands without reading the direction, 
and I sew the blood go out of her lips, and that 
dulness yather over the eye that comes oftenest 
with death. I was paralyzed, but before I could 
draw near her Edith had tora open the envelope, 
as though by a convulsive movement. 

Only a moment and I was by my darling’s side, 
and held her lifeless in my arms. 

They told me afterwards that my cries for help 
were the most unearthly shrieks. I have no doubt 
of it, though I was only conscious of a choking 
attempt? to call for assistance. 

All that day and night Edith lay rigid and life- 
less. I had taken the letter from the floor, but I 
did not now require to look at it that I might know 
the writer. How strange that I did not recoguise 
the handwriting at a glance! 

Wiifred Davidson in London, telling in a few 
words the story of his long silence. The loss of 
the vessel in the Indian ocean, the picking up of 
himself and one more from the wreck, by a native 
felucea, and the bare escape from death, but not 
from imprisonment by the Sikhs into whose hands 
they fcll. The removal from place to place, as the 
insurgents ‘ell back before the advancing British 
forces, the escape, the hasty overland journey, ard 
the forced detention in London for 2 few days. In 
the next steamer, which was even then due, Wil- 
fred Davidson would be once imore with us to claim 
Edith. Good news! but oh! how terribly told. ! 
read every line of the letter, and thea knelt by the 
bedside and kissed the cold cheek of my uncor- 
scious sister, while I heaned »pbraidings on ™)- 
self for not listening to that vo'ce of instinct that 
had bidden me give the letter to Edith in the morn- 
iug. Let me pass rapidly over a mcuth, tu one 
dsy marked on my memory for ever. 

It was the seventh day aiter tle marriuge wht! 
he whose departure had been watched with sorrow 
and dread, but whose coming was nuw lookce ‘? 
with the same feeling redoubie’, came home- 
Home I call it, for so the Ho'low had always be«® 





to him, but now no longer his home. 
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Edith had not yet left her room, and was only 
coming back to life by the most tottering steps. I 
had heard the roil of wheels, and though I felt 
who was coming, and knew what course my father 
had laid out to pureue, and had promised him that 
I would make no attempt to see Wilfred until all 
was told, yet I sprang to the window. I saw him 
jump from the carriage, and my father go out to 
meet him, to embrace and kiss him like a son, 
while the great tears stood in both their eyes. 
They came into the house, and with my room door 
open, I heard trem go into my father’s study. 
Oh! how I strained my ears for the sound of the 
voice of the returned. It was but a few minutes 
and I heard it, never to be forgotten. 

There was a quick step in the study, a noise as 
if two persons were struggling at the door, which 
flew open with a crash, and Wilfred Davidson’s 
voice rang out with one shriek of “ Edith!” 

There is no power im the pen that will tell of 
that shrick that it may be understood. It seemed 
to me at the instant that it must be heard in every 
part of the world, and she who was called must 
obey the summons, living or dead. I was frozen, 
and the minutes seemed like hours, and yet the 
echo of the cry was scarcely hushed when I heard 
a heavy fall, and I knew by the sound of hurrying 
feet that it was Wilfred Davidson, and that they 
were bearing him back to my father’s study. 

I staggered towards Edit:’s room; there was a 
hand on the inside knob, as my own touched the 
outside, and as I threw cpen the door I caught my 
sister in my arms. It was an effort of more than 
human strength to carry the struggling girl back 
to her bed, where I clasped her, calling her name, 
and entreating her endearingly to yield to my 
guidance and remain where she was. 

An hour after I saw the same carriage that had 
brought Wilfred Davidson roll up again; I saw 
him come out, my father holding his hand. I saw 
his pale face as he stepped in, and the next mo- 
ment he was gone. 

The following day my father told me he had 
returned to New York, but that in a few weeks, 
whenever he might be so calm as to bear the inter- 
view and Edith could see him, he would return. 

Three weeks after he was with us once more. 

It was of this time I would speak—a month alter 
the marriage. 

Edith was well, so che declared, going through 
her daily routine of life with a certain mechanical 
quietness that satistied the outside world. She 


had not gone to take possession of the Cedars, her’ 


new home; my father would not hear of her going 
yet. We were expecting the return of Wilfred 
Davidson every day, and this time I did not fear 
his coming. I have no language to speak of the 
professor. There was nothing of all the past but 
he knew, and there was nothing of all his acts in 
the present that could have been altered into more 
than brotherly deference to his wife. Once more 
my heart began to struggle up from the slough, 
when one day I had just returned from a ride and 
was making my way without changing my habit 
into the library. 

This apartmeat adjoined the pariors, but could 
be reached without passing to them. 

I had my hand upon a book, taking it from the 
shelf, when I heard a voice that sent a thrill 
through me. 

“ And is this a marriage, Edith? Can you be- 
lieve that this man, who came a stranger and took 
you from one who has at least been with you in 
spirit since you were a child, who has watched you, 
toiled for you, creamed of you, suffered everything 
but death for you, deserves you ?” 

There was stillness like the grave for a moment. 
How I feared to breathe lest I should lose her 
answer, but there was none. : 

“And now after years when I return to claim 
you, must my claim of a lifetime be thrust aside 
because you are what the world calls married? and 
I must, for the gratification of a stranger, be con- 
= to worse thandeath. Must this be, Edith ?” 

*Yes.” 

Ah, how that clear, beautiful word shot through 
my heart and brain like music. Good Edith! True 
sister! 

“ Listen to me, Edith; you who know me so 
well can only know the agony which must bring 
forth my words. Will you refuse to give up the 
world for me? Will you refase to leave this 
home and come with me to another land, where we 
can makeanew home? Have you ever loved me? 
ae love me now? Will you refuse me your- 
self?” 

There was no pause this time, and the voice of 
Edith was as clear and calm as in the olden time. 

“T have listened to you, Wilfred Davidson. I 
have listened to you because I do know you and 
because I can understand the agony that must 
make you sv depart from him I knew ofold. I 
have listened, when, as a wife I should have 
spurned and fled from you; and that in all the long 
future we may be able to look in each other's eyes 
as I now look in yours, and say ax I now@ay to you, 
I love you my more than brother, but I iove my 
God better.” 

The next moment I was with an arm around the 
neck of each, embracing and sobbing over the sister 
Elith and my brother Wilfred. 

Tiow well Edith and I understood it, when on 
that evening the return of the professor from New 
Y ork, where he had been a couple of days, Wilfred 
Davidson pressed his hand on their first meeting, 
and said with so quiet and truthful a way that he 
thought they would be friends; and so they have 
been, Wilfred has bought back the Cedars, and the 
professor has taken up a permanent residence at 
the Hoi'ow. 

, Tt wes so mething of a mystery for a while how 
Vilfced Davidson came back after shipwreck, im- 
piisonmernt, end ¢verything but death, with wealth, 
but itis a Inystcry no lonyer. 

lle expla:ne it 2ll.s few eveniags ago, by assur- 
‘Re Us that he had re-discovered Simb:d’s valley 
of dixmonds, aud brought away a few barreisfull 


I have no doubt of it, for Edith has fallen into 
possession, by gift from him, of a few dozen, which, 
though not as large as the Koh-i-noor, are quite 
large enough to make a rather enviable trousseau 
for the daughter of a country gentleman. 

And now I am writing this screed on the 15th of 
June, just one year from the date of Edith’s mar- 
riage. Upstairs is a young gentleman who has 
joined our family circle to-day—Wilfred Davidson 
Graves. I have no doubt that on farther acquaint- 
ance I shall like him as well as I now do his father 
and godfather, and as to Edith, any one having 
doubts need only see the look of heaven that breaks 
over her face when she gazes upon her babe, and 
they will not have any fears for her future. 








ON A PIECE OF MARBLE FROM 
DIOCLETIAN’S BATHS. 
Tus come from Rome? Oh, mighty word, 
To give a pebble such renown! 
That more, thereby, my muse it stirred 
Than if ’twere Runjeet’s ruby crown, 


To think my coz—that wandering child— 
Should really think of me in Rome! 
Bacco! it sets my fancy wild. 
Perchance hard by Agrippa’s dome, 


Or on the Quirinal she bought 
This marble toy to please mine age, 
No matter—I was in her thought, 
Here, dwelling in my hermitage. 


In the Pantheon I am known! 
Yea, in Saint Peter’s not forgot! 
Cousin, thou only send’st a stone, 
But if from Rome, I care not what. 


Love counts no trivial token small, 

Though but a scrap from some old bath; 
To be remembered—that is all 

Ev’n Rome or Diocletian hath. 








How I Saw an Explosion. 


I nave often laughed and wondered to 
myself when I have read the exact and circum- 
stantial accounts given by reporters and “our own 
correspondents” of some events, sudden and un- 
expected, that have transpired under their observa- 
tion. 

My own experience and hearsay evidence teaches 
me that men are really incapable of giving any 
very straightforward account of an occurrence with 
sudden loss of life, or attended with any circum- 
stances cf unusual excitement. Soldiers have 
always agreed that it was impossible for them to 
see a battle, they could only be cognizant of their 
own little locality, and their belief that all corre- 
spondents of newspapers are obliged to make up 
their accounts more from hearsay and imagination 
than from what they actually see. 

Especially is this the case with an explosion of 
the boiler of a steamboat. In the newspaper ac- 
counts of such a catastrophe we are regaled with 
“Mr. John Smith’s account” and ‘‘ Mr, William 
Jones’s statement,” both dressed into something 
like an agreement of style, and both bearing upon 
their face evidence of the fact that these gentlemen, 
in the excitement of the moment, saw little or 
nothing. This is the way in which I saw the boiler 
of a steamboat burst : 

I will call the boat the John Smith, and say that 
she lay at the wharf of Smithville, just ready to 
push into the stream, bound up the Mississippi. 
Her forward deck passengers were all Germans; 
that I noticed as I came down the wharf with my 
portmanteau in hand to go aboard. There were 
gangway plankseout forward and aft, and just as I 
had placed my foot on the after gangplank a gentle- 
man, escorting two ladies, came down. The boat was 
blowing off steam violentiy, the bell was ringing, 
and the people were running in all directions, it 
being within five minutes of the time of departure. 
I stepped aside, still keeping my left foot on the 
plank, to allow the ladies to precede me on board, 
when at that moment I was conscious of a dull, 
booming noise, an inability to breathe, and a con- 
cussion that threw me off my feet and rolled me 
several yards up the dock. 

I did not lose consciousness, and instantly sprang 
to my feet, though I had a rensation as if I had 
received a heavy blow. As I rose from the dock 
my eyes went directly to a rowof buildings fronting 
the water, four story brick, with iron shutters, and 
I distinctly saw the body of a man falling, apparently 
from one of the windows. A wild, sickish feeling 
came over me at the instant, and I started to run, 
not with any intent or purpose, but much as a 
drunken man would run. I had scarce gone a 
dozen yards when I perceived I had but one shoe, 
and I stopped. On a moment’s consideration I 
thought that something else must be wrong, and 


-after an obtuse inquiry in my mind, I found that I 


wanted both a hat and a portmanteau, though I 
could not reason as to what had become of them. 
At this moment somebody came up to me and 
spoke, what I could not hear or understand, though 
they undoubtedly spoke loud. They then took me 
by the arm and led me up the dock, I going much 
like a led child. We reached a hotel about a hun- 
dred yards distant, and I was surrounded by several 
persons all talking, but not intelligibly tome. At 
last I heard somebody say, ‘‘Give him something 
to drink!” That I understood at a jump, and when 
a pretty stout glass of brandy was in me I found 
my tongue, though much as one speaks who is 
struch with paralysis. In a few minutes more I 
wus enabled to make myself understood, and to 
dispatch a messenger to find my «sce, hat and 
portmanteau, a search that was mad: without sue- 
cess, they having cither become the spoil of some 
ever watchful thief cr been blown from me and en- 
gulfed in the waters of the mighty Mississippi. 











I was now sufficiently recovered to hear what had 
occurred, and with a pair of borrowed shoes and a 
hat to go down and witness the effects. The John 
Smith had burst out the front of her boiler, blowing 
away ail her deck passengers, killing twenty-two 
outright and ecalding many more. 

When I reached the wharf they were bearing 
several of those still living away on litters, and 
about fifteen of the dead were lying in a row upon 
the dock flooring. The moment my eyes caught 
the ghastly sight I burst into aloudlaugh. I would 
have given worlds at that moment to have possessed 
the power of controlling myself, but I could not; 
the strange, hysterical sound coming louder the 


more I tried to repress it, until at last I fainted, | — 2. 
and was carried back to the hotel from whence I | 


came, and did not leave my bed until the next day. 

That was the way in which I saw the explosion, 
and when I was examined next day upon the 
inquest, though I had to admit that I had not been 
unconscious for a moment, yet that was all I 
knew. 

The man I saw falling down the front of the 
building was one of the engineers, who was blown 
over sixty yards to the third story, where he struck 
upon one of the iron shutters and hung for a minute, 
in his dying struggle disengar¢ing himself and fall- 
ing to the ground. The gentleman and ladies who 
stood beside me on the gangway plank were entirely 
unhurt. 


THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Tue temple of music and fashion has 
opened in a dashing and brilliant menner; the full 
tide of public favor is with it,and its success is an 
unconditional and accompiished fact. How great a 
rush there was to secure private boxes and seats may 
be imagined, when we announce that there was no- 
thing but single seats lefton Friday, and but very few 
of these. Everything combixed to produce a bril- 
liant opening season. In the first place, everybody 
believed in the tact, ability and enterprise of the mana- 
ger—Max Maretzck; inthe next place, the artists are 
splecdid, and Medori, Mazzolini and Bellini are uni- 
versally admired favorites; and in the third place, 
wealth seems to have poured down upon our people, 
and the struggle is to spend it in the most fashionable 
and elegaut manner. For these reasons the opera is 
and will be patronized more liberally this year than 
at any previous time, and if Maretzek dovs not reap a 
fortune out of his enterprise now he will have lost 
the golden opportunity. ‘“‘ Robcrt Devereux,” by 
Donizetti, the opening opera, was fincly performed, 
Medori surpassing sll her previous triumphs. We 
are unable to analyze the perfor mance this week, in 
consequence of our early hour of going to press; we 
can merely say that it deligated all, and crested a 
genuine enthusiaem, 

The well-known ballad-singer, Mr. Dempster, gives 
two of his popular concerts at Irving Hall this week. 
He sings alone. His programme contains many old 
favorite pieces, amung tiem the May Qucen snd seve- 
ral new pieces. 

We regret to announce the death of L. M. Gotts- 
chalk, brother to Mr. Edward Goitechalk. He died 
in this city om Friday evening, the 28th ult., aftera 
painful and lingering illness. He wasa young man 
of fine abilitics, and wes much beloved for his endear- 
ing qualities by all who knew him. He was attended 
right and day with the most assiduous and tender care 
by his brother Moreau, who suffered no one to nurse 
him but himself, and received all the consolation that 
affection could bestow. A solemn Requicm Mass for 
the repose of his soul was perforrzed at St. Stephen’s 
church in 28th street, by prominent Italian artists 
and full chorus. It was an imposing and affecting 
ceremony. All the musical celebrities of the city 
were present. 

Weall.ck’s Theatre opened last week in a new dress 
and with a new piece—the first was a brilliant suc- 
cess, for the auditorium looked very rich and beautiful; 
but the second was very doubtful indeed, especiaiiy 
on the first night, when by some ne nega | mis- 
calculation the piece lasted nearly fivehours. Anex- 
cess of half sa hour may be acrounted for, but to pre- 
senta play two hours too long is a blunder of the most 
egregious kind, The play, which is called “ Rose- 
dale; or, the Rifle Ball,” 1s a curious compound of 
individual incidents, very loosely worked together, but 
iu themselves highly dramati> ana telling. ‘the ian- 
guage, where it is not verbore or of the tedious nerra- 
tive style, is neat and pointed, but there are many 
slang-isms which ought to be expunged forthwith. 
Still, notwithstanding the glaring faulis ia construc- 
tiou and the intermnible length of the picce, the situa- 
tiozs struck us forel>ly, and we felt that with a Liberal 
praning, and a wholesai¢e cutting down, in fact, a 
very interesting and successful drama would be the 
result, This been accomplished, and we under- 
stend, since the first night, the playing teme has 
been reduced to the usual number of hours; the pilot 
deepened by the m mre rapid socesion of the inci 

more succes oO - 
dents and "itustions. t is now confirmed as a 
success, ard is performed to crowded houses every 
ight. The actirg was edmirable throughout; the 
whole company seemed to put forta their best endea- 
vores and strive to .nsure the success of the piece. The 
house was crowded in every part to overflowing, and 
as Mrs. Hoey, Miss Gannon, Mrs. V«rnon, Lester 
Wallack, Gilbert, George Holian’s, John Sefton and 
other recognised favorites successively made their 
appearance, the aucience greeted them with he:rty 
and encouraging applause. ‘The scenery and appoit- 
menis were Deautiful end gorgecus in the extreme, 
and exrited much admiration. We heve rarcly seen 
a piece reore admirably mounted. 
e Lave had the Spartacus of Edwin Forrest during 
the past week at Nibic’s Garden, the s: mee -ormous 
houses which he must draw, while the public con- 
tinucs « sufficiently sr ute judge tc sppreciate his won 
derful power and freshness. I> Spartacus, however,his 
progressive improvement is by vO mexus #9 mark d 
as ia hi:j{Shekespeareaa cl:eracters, and consequent! 
Sees less tangible o: portunity fur comparative 
riticiem. On Thursdezy uext he appvars as Mac- 
beth; a chiracter in which he La- now no ecual upon 
the moderna stcge. 

The first appesrasce of Mdile. Vestv:'i in a 
res plece, and speckitg, to oer, in a new ianguage, at- 
trotted a very crowded ani critical audience to 
Niblo’s Garden. it wos 2” interesting occasion, and 
the experiment was acsring ove; for although upon 
the Itatian stage she frequently exhibited dramatic 
powers of high excellence, still the probicm as to 
whether the use of a strange languaye would or 
woujd not embarrass her remined vasolved. Her 

rance on the st-ge was, of course, magu‘ficent, 
for she is a superd woman, anc her reception wae of 








love of her child was fuil of force and intensity. 
She fell into the commoz error of cxaggeration, 
which was for the reason that, being accus- 
tomed to rely much upon the p te e of 
musical expression (as in opera) and missing it, she 
sought to supp!y its place, and could not, from imex- 
perfones, measure the force and weight of spoken 
emotion. This a brief cxperience wi'l modify and 
correct. We would instance the whole fortune- 
telling scene 2s an exaggeration, amourcdrg aimost 
a the grotesquely absurd, at once ungraceful and un- 
reasive. 

‘here is so much of true metal in Malle. Vestvali, 
se much of t<e fire of natural us, that we feela 
deep interest in her success; and, in that spirit, peixt 
put to her, at the commencement of her new career, 
some of the faults which, if mot corrected, may 
seriously dam: her fature prospects of success. 
Another point cemands her earnest cousideration, for 
upon it depends all striking and startling effects; 
beginning to the end of the part she ex- 
hibits rot one moment’s repeee, A restlessness 50 
unceasing, so perpetually emotional, admits of no 
shading, and is not only unnatural but weary 
the extreme. No human soul could exist for a ferm 
ef yeare under a strain of such sleepless excitement. 
The lightning dazzles against the still black sky, sv 
those electric flashes which thri!l the auditor when 
tue genius of a Ristori or a Cushman makes itself 
felt are the offsprisg of repose. It carnot be eon- 
cesled that Vestvali has leaned rather to the modern 
melodramatic, brokenhearted, emotional and catarrh 
and consumptive school, than to aay ciassic form as 
her model. We regret this, thougi we do not blame 
her; for runaway wives, abandoned mistresses and 
young ladies in a poor wey of bealth, sequating the 
requent use of the pockethandkerchief, ure all the 
rage now, and pay better than any rsonaticn which 
appeals beth to the intellect and the heart; and 
a8 money is the idol which all worship to-day, Vest- 
vali has probably chosen the right god. The exer- 
t‘oa of speaking is rot favorable for singing, still 
Vestvali made a marked success in # clever scena, 
written for her by Robert Stoepel, who wrote also a 
very Schumanish prayer, a pretty lullaby and the 
inefdental music. The refrain which rans through 
the piece is a very charminz thought indeed. Judg- 
ing it from every point of view. we must ——_ 
Vestvali’s debut as anectrebs in the English leo e 
a success—ot « triumpk—but a success sufficiently 
marked to sfford = reasonable promise of a prosperous 
iuture career. 

At the Wioter Garden Mr. Edwin Booth has at- 
tractec brilliant aud.ences to witness his careful and 
admirable personations of Othello, Shylock, 0, 
Hamlet anc Richard IIT. It would be difficult to de- 
cide, by public opinion, which is his greatest character ; 
one party iasisting upou one cheracter, and another 
upou another, as being his chef @auvre. On the 
whole, we ere inclived to give the preference to his 
rendering of Hamlet. His conception is so natural, 
his reading ro subtle aud acute, and the mental —_ 
occupetion, the result of s morbid philosophy spring- 
ing rom the constaut contemplation of a great wreen 
which his moral sense would punish while his filia 
yearnings forbid, so wonderfully sustained and 80 
artistica ly shaded, that it cliime the preference over 
all his other interpretations of character. This week 
Mr. Booth personates Richelieu, a e»arecter which, 
in his hands, always attracts the largest au. iences. 

Mrs. John Woed’s Olympic Wheatre opens this 
evening. Oct. the 8th. The house has been completely 
remodelled and decorated most superbly and in ad- 
mirable taste. The effect on Egneee up is exceed- 
ingly beautiful. ‘The comfort cf the audience has bee: 
specially attended to, so that even the ladies’ hoops 
will no longer be in the way. This is wonderful and 
merciful indeed. The scencry isall new; the stage 
has been rebuilt, the footlights being placed below tue 
level of the stage, so as not to interfere with the view 
from the auditorium; in short, the whole establish- 
ment is re-arranged to suit the views of the new pro- 

rictress. The company consists of Mrs. Sedley 

rown, Mrs. Williamson, Mrs. F. Rae, the Mieses 
Folsom, Walters and Grattar ; Messrs. Davidge, Geo. 
Jamiesoa, Beeks, Rae, J. H. Stoddard and others, and 
Mrs. John Wood the leadirg ano sufficient sttraction. 
Charles Walcott, Sen., is the stage manager ; Thomas 
Baker, the director and composer of the music, and 
Mr. Hayes, the scenic artist. We think tcat Mrs. 
John Wood is pretty eure to make a succese. 

Barnum is about to iose those consistext friends of 
the white men, the Wi-nebago Indians, this being 
the iast week of those remarkable charecters. They 
cannot stay away from their hunting-grounds any 
longer, so that thoze who have not seen ’hem and de- 
sire to witness their extraordinary pcrformences 
should go at once. The grat ghost pieor, “ Edric 
the Dane,” is still performed cvery afternoon and 
evening to crowded avd celighted audiences. Bar- 
num has succeeded in getting a “‘ Dutchman in Diffi- 
culties,” and his visitors, they say, are ‘mmensely 
amused at the difficultics of the said Dutchman. 
Moving wax figures, 2 mammoth giant boy and a 
thousad other curiosities are alo on exhibition day 
-“ — What a plethora of amusement for twenty - 

ve cents 








Srmuons & Co., 6694 Broadway, New York, 
have made such wonderful improvemerts in their 
Opers-Glasses and Field-Glesses, that with the latter 
the features can be distinctiy seen and diatic guished. 
Artists, newspaper correspondents and officers, both 
naval and military, speak of Semmons’s Glasses with 
the utmost sstisfaction—thcir power and 7 
having repeatedly a»ve74 them from capture, by reveal- 
ing the presence of the enemys. 

Tue Adams Portab'e Press hos, to a cer- 
tain extent, made every merchant and storekeeper 
his own printer. Circulars, billheads and every 
dercription of card or announcement can be set up, 
end printed by the 10, with »s much ease and dis- 
patch as a single copy can be written. These arc at 
once 80 convenient and economica! that no busincss 
estadlishment can be consicered complete without 
one. 


A VALUABLE BuckrTr.—Amongst the many 
curious modes of making money in’ Australia none, 
we think, surpasses the following: A surgeon says 
that he went one day into the tent ofa brother medicus, 
on the Bendigo, just as a patieat was going out. ‘1 
have beeo stevping a tocth,” said the surgeon. ‘“ Do 
you get cement here?” inquired our friend. 
“ Admirable,” replied the surg on. ‘I saw an old 
gutta-percha bucket selling in a lot of old tools one 
day at au auction. I bought the It for the sake of 
the bucket, which cost me five shillings. I have al- 
ready stopped some hundreds of teeth with the gutta- 
percha at a nea each, and shall ro doubt stop 
thousands with it before the old bucket is used up. 
It isa fortuneto me. My name isup for an unrivalled 
dentist, and people come t> me from far and near.” 


AnonG the exotics recently introduced 
into France: ie a new tuoer, rought from Peru by M. 
Cochet, who has reside? 20 yeers in South America. 
This new plent has been cultivated for two years in 
the Jordin d’Acciimation of the Bois éc Boulogne, 
end has peesed two winters without requ':ing more 
attention than the poteto. Besides its uutritive and 
medical propertics, it is very rich in sugar, of a 

ay superior to that of beetroot. The yield of 
this pianténer bectare will average 150,000 ‘ilogze. (60 
tons) per Evglish acre. In honor of ite introducer 
this valuable root is called tie pomme de terre Cochet, 

A younG fop, of an infidel turn, while 
travelling in a first-cless raiiwsy carriage, sought to 
display his smartness by attempting to pick flaws in 
the narratives cf Scripture. After trying to show the 





the most cordial charocter. The symsathes of the | men-sistency end improba”ility of several eventa de- 
aucicnes “vere evidentiy “ith her, avd encouraged | seribed in the Bible, be roferred to the lif> of Neva- 
every effortar. every poic’ that she mace. Vestval has | chacoezzar, ot.d orguec that ‘t was utter:y absurd aad 
achieved an extractdinary commaad cf -he Knoghsh | unpoasivle for a man to sofore this hunw» instincts, 
lnuyiage, considering th< brie’ time 8: 6 boa devowd | audeat gr as live & beast. Having stated his views, 
to etuty; th force erat in by .v senus | be asked the opinion of his fellow-traveliers, and 
Ovliterzics, but i. 's 89 far ou dued wht c very? ere, | accong tre rest, of a grave-lookimg Quekr, who had 
gave ie paeeunete pisseges, (twill pas: slmost un- | bitherto taken uo part in the conversation. “ Verily, 
neti - Her evx 0 f ine chesocter ef the | friend,” answered the Quater, “‘ I seen» yrert impro- 


Jewieh Mother was ia macty per ® grand an<l impres- 
sive, an‘ her fierce thirsting for the recoverv and the 


bability in the story, if he wes so great an ass as 
thou.” 
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THE DYING SOLDIER. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


Boop on the cot he unconsciously pressed, 

Blood from the wound gaping wide on his 
breast, 

And forging its red mail over his vest. 


Blood bearing out on its terrible tide 
The soul that was called, to the dim, untried, 
Unknown eternity, solemn and wide. 


No shrinking, no awe at the presence he 
felt, 

No prayer as from soul that most reverent 
knelt 

And asked that God’s mercy to it be dealt. 


All through the night that to him had no 
day 

He was back in the battlefield’s maddening 
fray, 

In the desperate charge, and the battery's 
play. 


The whistle of bullets that dulling ear heard, 

In the wide open black eyes fierce fires 
stirred, 

And the hands reloaded at given word. 


At gesture unwonted, the blood anew 

Spirted over the bosom and bronze face too, 

He thinking the steel of the foe crashed 
through. 


And reaching to close in a pitiless strait, 

Hand-to-hand with the foeman in deadliest 
hate, 

Closed upon air, and awaiting fate. 


But as dawn broke white in the East, there 


came 

Through the fading vision of blood and 
flame : 

The thought of his mother—he said her 
name. 


The nurse bent over with tenderest touch, 

The hand of his mother to his had been such, 

And he smiled, saying, ‘‘ Mother, you've 
wished this much.” 


He thought he was standing at morn in the 
door 

Of the old farmhouse he should sce no more, 

Looking the orchard and meadows o’er. 


Beside him the vine that went clambering 
free 

Over the brown eaves, a glory to see, 

Had roses the sweetest that roses could be. 


The snowiest cloth for the breakfast was 


laid, 

There was fragrant coffee, and fresh brown 
bread, 

But the mother was weeping, and no word 
said. 


As danger startles the bird from song, 

So a terror seized on him, vague yet strong; 

‘*Mother,” he whispered, “is something 
wrong ?” 


Then all was over. Ah, pitiful sight! 

Something was wrong, but the Father's 
might . 

Out of the wrong will evolve the right! 


ELEANOR’S, VICTORY. 
BY MISS »*. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “LADY AUDLEY’s 
SECRET,” “LADY LISLE,” “JonM 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,” BETO. 





CHAPTER LIV.—-VERY LONELY. 


E.ranox had considerable difficulty in parrying 
Mrs. Lepnard’s questions as to how she had come 
to know Gilbert Morckton and his ward; and she 
was obliged to confess that she had been musical 
geverness to Laura at Hazlewood. 

* But I must bey you not to tell Mr. Monckton 
that I am with you, if you should happen to write 
to him,” Eleanor said; “‘I have a very particular 
reason for wishing him to remain in perfect ignon- 
ance of my present home.” 

“To be sure, my dear,” answered Mrs. Lennard. 
“Of course I won't tell him if you don’t wish me 
to do so. He only writes to me once in six months 
or 80, to teli me how my lostdarling is; and though 
I have implored him again and again, he won't let 
soe see her. ‘She is stu) little more than a child,’ 
h2 wrote ‘and I dread the effect of your influence 
upon her, It is out of nv revengeful feeling that 1 
keep. your daughter apart from you. When her 
character is formed and her priociples fix: d you 
shall know her.’ As if I was a wretca,” cried 
Mrs. Lennard, in conclusion, and “ should con- 
taminate my own daughter!” 

Eleanor smiled as she shook her head. 

“Dear Mrs Lennard,” she said, “‘ your dangh- 
ter in perhaps bett+r off in the cure of such a man 
as Gilver' Monckton. She is as kind-hearted and 
,r-d-temmpered as yourself, but she is rather weak, 
apd—”’ ; 

“and I'm weak too. Yes, I quite understand 
you, Miss Villers. It is my misfortune to be 
weak-minded. I can’t sty No to people. The 





arguments uf the person who talks to me last al- 


ways seem stronger than those of the person who 
talked to me first. I take impressions quickly, 
and don’t take them-deeply. I was touched to 
the heart by Gilbert Monckton’s kindness to my 
father, and I meant to marry him as I promised, 
and to be his true and obedient wife; and then 
when that poor silly Fred came all the way to Lau- 
sanne, and went on so about being ili-used and de- 
serted, and wanted to commit suicide, I thought it 
was my duty to run away with Fred. I haven’t any 
opinions of my owa, you see, and ’m always ready 
to be influenced by the opinions of other people.” 
Eleanor thought long and deeply over the story 
she had heard from Mrs. Lennard. This was the 
root cf Gilbert Monckton’s suspicions. He had 
been deceived most cruelly, most unexpectedly, by 
a beautiful, childish creature, in whose innocence 
he had implicitly believed. He had been fooled 
and hoodwinked by a fairhaired angel, whose 
candid, azure eyes seemed to beam upon him with 
all the brightness of truth. He had been deceived 
most egregiously, but he had not been deliberately 
betrayed, for up to the time of her treacherous 
desertion of her affianced lover, Margaret Raven- 
shaw had meant to be true to him. Unhappily 
Gilbert Monckton did not know this. It is diffi- 
cult for the man who finds himself as cruelly 
jilted as he had been not to believe that the false 
one has intended all along to turn traitor at the 
last. There had been no explanation between 
Margaret and the lawyer, and he was entirely igno- 
rant of the manner of her flight. Ile only knew 
that she had left him without a word to prepare him 
for the deathblow, without a line of regretful fare- 
well to make his sorrow lighter to him. The frivo- 
lous, shallow woman had been unable to fathom 
the depth of the strong man’s love. Margaret 
Ravenshaw knew there was very little of the divine 
in her nature, and she had never expected to in- 
spire the mighty affection of a grand and noble 
soul, She was able to understand the love of Fre- 
derick Lennard, which was demonstrated by noisy 
protestations, and letters in which the young man’s 
doubtful orthography was blistered by his tears; 
but she could not understand this intensity of feel- 
ings that did not make themselves visible in any 


} stereotyped fashion. 


Unluckily for the harmony of creation, wise men 
do not always fall in love wisely. The wisest and 
the best are apt to be bound captive by soime exter- 
nal charm, which they think must be the outward 
evidence of an inward grace; and Gilbert Monck- 
ton had loved this frivolous, capricious girl as truly 
as if she had been the noblest and greatest of wo- 
mankind. So the blow that had fallen upon him 
was a very heavy one; and its most fatal effect was 
to transform a confiding nature into a suspicious 
one. 

He argued as many men argue under the same 
circumstances. He had been deceived by one wo- 
man, e7'go, all. women were capable of deception. 
I don’t suppose the ‘‘Stranger” placed very much 
confidence in the Countess, or had by any means 
too high an opinion of Charlotte; and the best of 
men are apt to feel very much after the manner of 
Mrs. Haller’s husband. 

It seemed very strange to E:eanor to be living 
with Gilbert Monckton’s first love. It was almost 
as if some one had arisen out of the grave; for she 
had looked upon that old story which she had heard 
hinted at by the Hazlewood gossips, 2s something 
50 entirely belonging to the past, that the heroine 
of the romance must of necessity be dead. 

And here she was, alive and merry, knowing no 
greater uneasiness than a vague dread of increas- 
ing plumpness, induced by French dianere. Here 
she was, the very reverse of the image that Eleanor 
had conjured up in her mindin association with 
Gilbert’s false love; a good-tewnpered, common- 
place, pretty, middle-aged woman. Mrs. Monck- 
ton felt a iitule pang of jealousy at the thought 
that her husband had once loved this women so 
dearly. Her husband! Had she still the right to 
call him by that name? Had he not severed the 
link between them of his own free will? Had he 
not outraged her honor, insulted her truth by his 
base and unfounded suspicions? Yes! he had 
done all this, and yet Eleanor loved him! She 
knew the streng:h of her love now that she was 
away from him, and might perhaps never see his 
his face looking at her in kindness again. She 
knew it now that her scheme of vengeance against 
Launcelot Darre'l had failed, and left a great blank 
in her mind. She thought of her husband seriously 
now for the firat time, and she knew that she loved 
him. : 

‘Richard was right,” she thought again and 
again; ‘“‘the purpose of my life was cruel and 
unwomanly. I had no right to marry Gilbert 
Monckton while my mind was full of angry 
thoughts. Richard was right. My poor fathers 
rest would be no more peaceful if I had made 
Launcelot Darrell pay the penalty of his wicked- 
ness.” 

She did not abandon her idea of vengeance all at 
once; but little by little, by very slow degrees, her 
mind became reconciled to the idea that she had 
failed in her scheme of retribution, and that there 
was nothing lef. her but to try and justify herself 
in the sight of the husband she loved. 

Sre loved him; and the angry feelings which had 
prompted her to run away from Tolldale Priory, 
wil'ingly abandoning all claim to his name and his 
protection, were beginning to give way now. Mrs. 
Lennard’s story had thrown new light upon the 
past, and Eleanor made all kinds of excuses for 
her husband’s conduct. It was his habit to bear 
all sorrows quietly. Who could tell what anguish 
he might have felt in the thought of his young 
wife's talsehood ? 

“He wou'd not pursue Margaret Ravenshaw,” 
Eleanor thought, “and he makes no attempt to 
find me. And y-t he may love me as truly as he 
loved her. Surely if God refused to hear my pray- 
ers for revenge, He will grant me the power to 
justify myself.” 

She could only blindly hope fur some uvknown 





chance that might bring about her justification ; 





and that chance would perhaps never come. She 
was very unhappy when she thought of this; and 
it was only the perpetual confusion in which Major 
Lennard and his wife contrived to keep everybody 
belonging to them, that saved her from suffering 
very cruelly. 

All this time she was quite ignorant of the ap- 
pearance of an advertisement which had been re- 
peated at the top of the second column of the 
Times supplement every day for nearly a month, 
and about which idle people hazarded all manner 
of conjectures. 


LEANOR, come back. I was rash 
I will trust you. 

Major Lennard was in the habit of seeing the 
Times every day at Galignani’s ; but, as h: was 
not a very acute observer or original thinker, he 
took no notice of the repetition of this advertise- 
ment beyond an occasional “By Jove! Haw! 
that poor dayv’l! still advertising for Hle’ner!” 
nor did he ever make any allusion to the circum- 
stance in his domestic circle. 

So Eleanor hugged her sorrows secretly in the 
gayest city in the world, while Gilbert Monckton 
was rushing hither and thither, and breaking his 
heart about his lost wife. 

I think that pitying angels must sometimes 
weep over the useless torments, the unnecessary 
anguish, which foolish mortals inflict upon them- 
selves. 


and cruel. 
G. M. 


CHAPTER LY.~TICTOR BOURDON GOES OVER TO 
TILE ENEMY. 


Masor and Mrs. Lennard and Eleanor Monck- 
ton had staid for nearly two months at the 
Hotel du Palais. April was fast melting into 
May, and the atmosphere in the City of Boule- 
vards was very different to the chilling breezes 
and fleeting sunshine of an English spring. 
Miniature strawberrics were exposed in the 
windows of the cheap restaurants in the Palais 
Royal, side by side with monster asparagus, and 
green peas from Algeria, until the mind of 
the insular-bred stranger grew confused as to the 
succession cf the months, and was begulied into 
thinking that May must be omitted in the French 
almanac, and that capricious April skipped away 
in a farewell shower to give place at once to glow- 
ing June. 

It was difficult for a thoroughbred Briton to be- 
lieve that the féte of the First Napoleon had not 
yet come to set the fountains playing at Versailles, 
for the asphalte on the Boulevards was unpleasantly 
warm under one’s boots; airily-attired ladies were 
lounging upon the chairs in the gardens of the 
Tuileries, only the most fragile and vaporous bon- 
nets were to be seen in the Bois de Boulogne; 
vanille and strawberry ices were in constant de- 
mahd at Tortoni’s; idle Parisians spent the dusky 
springevenings seated cutside the lighted cafés, 
drinking iced lemonade, and a hundred other signs 
and tekens bore witness that the summer had come. 

Upon one of these very warm April days, Major 
Lennard insisted upon takivg his wife and her com- 
penion to dine ataresiaurant not very far from 
the Bourse, where the pastorally-inclined epicure 
could take his dinner in a garden, a pleasant quad- 
rangle, festooned with gay blossoms and musical 
with the ripple of a fountain. Eleanor did not often 
accompany the major and his wife in their pleasure 
excursions, the culminating attraction of which 
was generally a dinaer; but this time Major Len- 
nard insisted upon her joining them. 

It’s the last dinner I shall give Meg in Paris,” 
he said, “for we must start for Brussels on Satur- 
day, and I mear it to be a good one.” 

Eleanor submitted, fur her new friends had been 
very kind to her, and she had no motive for oppos- 
ing their wishes. It was much better for her to be 
with them in any scene of gaiety, however hollow 
and false that gaiety might be, than alone in the 
splendid salon at the Hotel du Palais, brooding 
over her troubles in the dusky twilight, and think- 
ing of the horrible night on which she had watche 
for her father’s coming in the Rue de l’Archevéque. 

The restaurant near the Place de la Bourse was 
very much crowded upon this sunny April after- 
noon, and there was only one table vacant when 
the major and his party entered the flowery little 
quadrangle, where the rippling of the fountain was 
unheard amidst the clattering of plates and the 
chinking of silver forks. It was seven o’clock, and 
the dinners were in high progress; the diners eat- 
ing very fast, and talking a great deal faster. 

The little arbor-like box to which Major Len- 
nard conducted the two ladies was next to a similar 


arbor, in which there was a group of Frenchmen.’ 


Eleanor cat with her back to these men, who had 
very nearly finished dining, and who, from the 
style of their conversation, appeared to have taken 
plenty of wine. The man who was evidently the 
entertainer sat with his legs amongst a forest of 
empty bottles, and the jingling ot glasses and the 
“cloop” of newly-drawn corks drowned a good 
ceal of the conversation. 

It was not very likely that Eleanor would listen 
to these men’s talk, or indeed distinguish one 
voice from another, or one word from anotuer, amid 
the noise of the crowded garden. She had quite 
enough to do to attend to Mrs. Lennard, who chat- 
tered all dinner time, keeping up an uninterrupted 
babble, in which remarks ypon the business of the 
dinner-table were blended with criticism upon the 
dress of ladies sitting in the other boxes. 

“You should eat those )ittie red thiogs—baby- 
lobsters—écrivisses, I think they call them, dear, 
I always do. How do you Jike that bonnet; no, 
not that onc—a little more St. Jacqueg, major— 
the black one, with the peach-colored strings. - I 
wonder why they cali all the Clarets saints, and 
not the Burgusdies? Do you think she’s pretty in 
the bux opposite? No, you don’t think much of 
her, do you /—I «don't—I like the one in the blue 
silk pretty well. it her eyebrows weren't so heavy.” 

The dinaer was urawing to a close, the major 
wasup to his eyes ia roast fowl and watercress, 
and Mrs, Lennard was scraping the preserved fruit 





ss 
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out of a shellwork of heavy pastry with the point 
of her spoon, trifling idly now that the grand busi. 
ness was done, when Eleanor rose suddenly from 
her seat, breathless and eager, as much startled by 
the sound of a voice in the next arbor as if a shel 
had just expleded amidst the debris of the dinner. 

“* After ?” some one had said interrcgatively, 

* After,” answered a man whose voice had 
grown hoarser and thicker, as the empty bottles 
about the legs of the president had become more 
numerous, “ my stripling has refused me a litti. 
bank-note of a. thousand francs. Thou art too 
dear, my friend, he has said to me; that hag 
been paid already, and enough largely. Besides, 
that was not great things. Ah! ha! I said, thoy 
art there, my drole; you begin to fatigue yourscly 
of your confederate. He is too much. Very 
well; he has his pride, he also. Thou art the 
last of men, and I say to you, adieu, Monsieyy 
Launcelot Darrell.” 

This was the name that struck upon Eleanor’s 
ear, and aroused the old feeling in all its strength, 
The snake had only been scotched after all. jt 
reared its head at the sound of that name like’, 
war-horse at the blast of a trumpet. Eleanor, 
starting to her feet, turned round and faced the 
party in the next box. The man who had spoken 
had risen also, and was leaning across the table 
to reach a bottle on the other side. Thus it was 
that the faces of the two were opposite to each 
other; and Victor Bourdon, the commercial 
traveller, recognised Gilbert Monckton’s missing 
wife. 

He dropped the glass that he was filling, and 
poured some wine into the cuff of his coat, while 
he stared at Eleanor in drunken surprise. 

“You are here, madame?” he cried, with a 
look in which astonishment was blended with 
intense delight, a sort of tipsy radiance that j!|y- 
minated the Frenchman’s fat face. Even in the 
midst of her surprise at seeing him, Eleanor per- 
ceived that blending of expression, and wondered 
at it. 

Before she could speak Monsieur Bourdon had 
left his party and had deliberately seated himself 
in the empty chair next her. He seized her hand 
in both his own, and bent over her as she shrunk 


away from him. 
“Do not recoil from me, madame,” he said, 


always speaking in French that was considerably 
disguised by wine. ‘‘ Ah, you do not know. I can 
be of the last service to you; and you can be of 
the last service to me also. I have embrviled my- 
self with this Monsieur Long—cel—lotte, for al- 
ways; after that which I have done for him, he is 
an ingrate, he is less than that;” Monsieur Bour- 
don struck the nail of his thumb upon his front 
tooth with a gesture of ineffable contempt. “But 
why do I tell you this, madame? You were in the 
garden when this poor old—this Monsieur de Cres- 
pigny, was lyingdead. Youremember; you know. 
Never mind, I lose myself the head; I have dined 
a little generously. Will you find yourself to-mor- 
row, madame, in the gardens of the Palais Royal, 
at five hours? There is music all the Tuesdays. 
Will you meet me? I have something of the last 
importance to tell you. Remember yvu that I 
know everything. I know that you hate this Long 
—cellotte. I will give you your revenge. You 
will come; is it not?” 

“Yes,” Eleanor answered, quickly. 

“Upon the five hours? I shail wait for you near 
to the fountain.” 

* Yes.” 

Monsieur Bourdon rose, took up his hat with a 
drunken flourish, and went back to his friends. 
The Mejor and Mrs, Lennard had been ali this time 
staring aghast at the drunken Frenchman. He 
had spoken in a loud whisper to Eleanor, but 
neither Frederick Lennard nor his wife retained 
very much of that French which had been sedu- 
lously drilled into them during their schooldays, 
and beyond ordering a dinner, or disputing a land- 
lord as to the unconscionable number of wax can- 
dies in a month’s hotel bill, their knowledge of 
the language was very limited; so Eleanor had 
only to explain to her friends that Monsieur Bour- 
don was a person whom she had known in Exg- 
land, and that he had brought her some news of 
importance which she was to hear the following 
day in the gardens of the Palais Royal. 

Mrs. Lennard, who was the soul of goodnature, 
readily assented to accompany Eleanor to this 
rendezvous. 

“Of course I'll go, my dear, with pleasure; 
and really I think it’s quite funny, and indeed 
actually romantic, to go and meet a tipsy French- 
man—at least, of course he won’t be tipsy to-day 
—near a fountain, and it reminds me of a French 
novel I read once, in English, which shows how 
true it must have been to foreign manners; but 
as the major knows we're going, there's no harm, 
you know,” Mrs. Lennard remarked, «3 they 
walked from the Hotel du Palais to the gardens. 


The diners were hard at work already at the 


cheap restaurants, and the.brass band was braying 
lively melodies amidst the dusty trees and flower, 
the lukewarm fountain, the children, the xurée- 
maids, and the rather seedy-'ooking !’arisian 
loungers. It was a quarter past five, for Mrs. 
Lennard had mislaid her parasol at the last 
moment, and there had been ten minutes employed 
in skirmish and search. Monsieur Victor Sour 


was sittiog upon a bench neer the fountain, but he 
rose and dar:ed forward as the two ladics 4p 
proached. 


“I'll go and took in the jewellers’ shops, Miss 
Villars,” Mrs. Lennard said, ‘ while you're talking 
to your friend, and please come and look for me 


when you want me. ‘The mojor is to join vs here, 
you know, at half-past six, and we’re to dine # 
Véfmurs. Gocd moruing.” 

Mrs. Lennard bestowed these ficel wordy wpm 
the Frenchman, accom pauied by @ yrecels tery, 
and departed. Victor Bourdon princed to the b veh 


which he had just left, and Lieanor sat dow. 
Frenchman seated himself next her, bit * 
respectful distance, Jivery trace of the UPS 
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onan 
excitement of the previous night had vanished. 
He was quite cool to-day; and there was a certain 
look of determination about his mouth, and a cold 
glitter in his light, greenish gray eyes that did not 
promise well for any one against whom he might 
bear a grudge. 

He spoke English to-day. He spoke it re- 
markably well, with only an occasional French 
locution. 

“Madame,” he began, “I shall not waste time, 
but come at once to the point. You hate Launce- 
lot Darrell ?” 

Eleanor hesitated. There is something terrible 
in that word ‘hate.’ People entertain the deadly 
sentiment; but they shrink from its plain expres- 
sion. The naked word is too appalling. It is half- 
sister of murder. 

“J have good reason to dislike him—” she 
began. i 

The Frenchman shrugged his shoulders as he 
interrupted her. 

“Yes, you hate him!” he said; “you do not 
like to say 80, because the word is not nice. You 
are—what is it you call it?—you are shocked by 
the word. But it is so, nevertheless ; you hate 
him, and you have cause to hate him. Yes, I 
know now who you are. I.did not know when 
I first saw you in Berkshire; but know now. 
Launcelot Darrell is one who cannot keep a secret, 
and he has told me. You are the daughter of that 
poor old man who killed himself in the Faubourg 
Saint Antoine, that is enough! You are a great 
heart; you wou'd to avenge the death of your 
father. You saw us that night—the night the 
wills were changed ?” 

“| did,” Eleanor answered, looking at the man 
with sovereign contempt. He had spoken of the 
transaction as coolly as if it had been the most 
honorable and commonplace business. 

“You are there in the darkness, and you see 
us,” exclaimed Monsieur Bourdon, bending over 
Eleanor and speaking in a confidential whisper, 
‘you watch, you look, you listen, and after, when 
you go into the house, you denounce Launcelot. 
You declare the will is forge. The will is change. 
You were witness, you say; you tell all that you 
saw! But they do not believe you. But why? 
Because when you say you have the true will in 
your pocket, you cannot find it; it is gone.” 

The Frenchman said this in a tone of triumph, 
and then paused suddenly, looking exrnestly at 
Eleanor. 

As she returned that look, a new light flashed 
upon her mind. She began to understand the 
mystery of the lost will. 

“Tt is gone,” cried Monsieur Bourdon, “ no 
trace, no vestige of it remaining. You say, search 
the garden; the garden is search; but no result. 
Thea the despair seizes itself of you. Launcelot 
mocks himself of you; he laughs at your nose. 
You find yourself unhappy ; they do not believe you; 
they look coldly at you; they are harsh to you, and 
you fly fromthem. That is so; is it not?” 

“Yes,” Eleanor answered. . 

Her breath came and went quickly, she never 
removed her eyes from the man’s face. She began 
to think that her justification was perhaps only to 
be obtained by the agency of this disreputable 
Frenchman. 

“What then of the lost will? It was not swal- 
lowed up by the earth. It could not fly itself away 
into the space! What became of it?” 

“You took it from me!” cried Eleanor. “Yes, 
Iremember how closely you brushed against me. 
The paper was too big to go altogether into the 
pocket of my dress. The ends were sticking out, 
and you—” 

‘I did all my possible to teach you a lesson! 
Ah, when young and beautiful ladies mix them- 
selves with such matters, itis no wonder they make 
mistakes. I was watching you all the time, dear 
madame. I sawyou change the papers, and I drew 
the will out of your pocket as easily as I could rob 
you of that handkerchief.” 

The corner of a lace-bordered handkerchief was 
visible amid the folds of Eleanor’s dress. The 
Vrenchman took the scrap of lace between his 
hogers, and snatched the handkerchief away with 
an a‘ry lightness of touch that might have done 
creait to a professional adept in the art of picking 
pockets. He laughed as he returned the handker- 
chief to Eleanor. She szarcely noticed the action, 
so deeply was she absorbed in the thought of the 
Missing will. 

“You have the will, then ?” 

“Si, madame.” 

“ Why did you take it from me ?” 

“But why,madame? Formanyreasons. First, 
because itis always good to seize upon anything 
that other people do not know howtokeep. Again, 
because it is always well to have a strong hand, and 
a card that one’s adversary does not know of. An 
extra king in one’s coat-cuff is a good thing to have 
when one plays écarté, madame. That will is my 
extra king.” 

The Frenchman was silent for some little time 
after having made what he evideutly considered 
rather a startling coup. He sat watching Eleancr 
vith a sidelong glance, and with a cunning twinkle 
in his small eyes. i 

“Is it that we are to be friends and allies, 
madame ?” he aske3, presently. 

“Friends!” cried Eleanor. “ Do you forget 
mn lam? Do you forget whose daughter I am? 
i my father’s last letter, you were not the less an ac- 
complice in the villany that led to his death. Tae 
Pupil was no doubt worthy of the master.” 

You reject my friendship, then, madame? 

You wish to know nothing of the dccument that 

immy hand? You treatine from high to low? 
u refuse to ally yourself with me? J/ein ?” 

_ twill use you ax an instrument against Launce- 

‘t Dorrell, if you please,” Lleauor answered, 
‘Gece It seems that you have quarrelled with your 


fast friend.” 


“C 
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“But, yes, madame. When pussy has pulled 
the chestnuts out of the fire, she is henceforward 





auncelot Darrell’s was the only name written 


the most unusefui of animals, and they chase her. 
Do you understand, madame ?” cried the French- 
man, with a sudden transformation from the 
monkey to the tiger phase of his character, that 
was scarcely agreeable. ‘Do you understand?” 
he hissed. “Monsieur Launcelot has ennuied 
himself of me. Iam chased! Me!” 

He struck his gloved fingers upon his breast to 
give emphasis to this last word. 

“It is of the last canaille, this young man,” he 
continued, with a shrug of disgust. ‘“ Ingrate, pol- 
troon, scoundrel! When the forge will, forge at 
my suggestion by the clerk of the avoué de Vind- 
sor, has been read, and all is finish, and no one 
dispute his possession, and he enter his new domain 
as master, the real nature of the man reveal itself. 
The genuine will is burn, he think. He is so close 


will not even tell him who would have the benefit 
by that genuine will. It s burn! Did he not see 
it scorch and blaze with his own eyes? There is 
nothing to fear; and for this poor comrade who 
has helped my gentleman to great fortune, he is 
less than that!” 

Monsieur Bourdon snapped his fingers derisively, 
and stared fiercely at Eleanor. Then he relapsed 
into a sardonic smile, and went on. 

“ At first things go on charmingly. Monsieur 
Launcelot is more sweet than the honey. It is new 
to him to be rich, and for the first month he scat- 
ters his money with full hands. Then suddenly he 
stops. He cries out that he is on the road to ruin; 
and that his friend’s claims are monstrous. Faith 
of a gentleman, I was, perhaps, extravagant; for I 
am a little gamester, and I like to see life en grand 
seigneur. A bas la moutarde, I said. My friend is 
millionaire. I am no more commercial traveller. 
Imagine, then, when mon garcon shuts up his— 
what is it you call them—cheque-book, and refuse 
to pay me a paltry sum of a thousand francs. I 
smile in hi: face,” said Monsieur Bourdon, nod- 
ding his head siowly, with half-closed eyes, “ and I 
say, ‘ Bon jour, Monsieur Darrell; you shall hear 
more of me before I am much older.’” 

‘You did not tell him that the will was in your 
possession ?”’ 

“A thousand thunders! No!” exclaimed the 
Frenchman. “I was not so much foolish as to 
show him the beneath cards. I come over here 
to consult a friend, an avoué.” 

* An he tells you— ?” 

“No matter. You are beiter than the avoué, 
madame. You hate Launcelot Darrell; this will 
is all you want to prove him a cheat and a black- 
smith—pardon, a forger.” 

‘But to whom does M. de Crespigny leave his 
estate in this genuine will?” asked Mrs. Monck- 
ton. 

The Frenchman smiled, and looked at Eleanor 
thoughtfully for a moment before he answered her. 

“Wait a little, madame,” he said; ‘‘ that is my 
little secret. Nothing for nothing is the rule here 
below. I have told you too much already. If you 
want to know more you must pay me.” 

“ Prove that I spoke the truth upon that night,” 
exclaimed Eleanor, ‘‘ and I promise you that my 
husband, Gilbert Monckton, shall reward you 
handsomely.” 

‘But if monsieur should repudiate your promise, 
madame, since he has not authorised to you to give 
it? Iam not very wise in your English law, and 
I would rather not mix myself in this affair. I do 
not want to be produced as witness or accomplice. 
I want, all simply, to get a price for this document. 
I have something to sell. You wish to buy it. 
Name your price.” 

“I cannot,” answered Eleanor; “I have no 
no money. ButI might get some, perhaps. Tell 
me, how much do you want?” 

“ A thousand pounds.” 

Eleanor shook her head despondently. 

“Impossible!” she said; “‘there is no one, 
except my husband, from whom I could get such 
an amount, and I could not ask him for money 
until I proved Launcelot Darrell’s infamy.” 

The Frenchman watched her closely. He'saw 
that she had spoken the truth. 

“You do not know how much this will is 
worth to you, madame,” he said. ‘“ Remember, I 
could make terms with Launcelot Darrell, and 
sell it to him for perhaps ten times the sum I ask 
of you. But Monsieur Darrell was insolent to me; 
he struck me once with the butt-end of his hunt- 
ing whip; I do not forget. I could get more 
money from him; but I can get my revenge 
through you.” 

He hissed out these words between his teeth, 
and glared vindictively at the fountain, as if the 
phantom of Launcelot Darrell had been looking at 
him out of the sparkling water-drops. Revenge 
was nota beautiful thing, as represented by Victor 
Bourdon. Perhaps Eleanor may have thought of 
this as she looked at him. 

“LT want my revenge,” he repeated; “after all, 
gold is a villain thing. Revenge is more dear—to 
g«ntlemen. Besides, I d> not think you would 
pay me ungenerously if 1 helped you to crush this 
scoundrel, and helped you to something elise, by 
the market. Hein?” 

“I tell you again, that you shall be well re- 
warded,” Mss. Monckton said gravely. 
| “Very well, then listen to me. It is to-day, 
| Tuesday. In a week I shall have time to think. 
| In a week you will have leisure to gatber together 
a little money—ail you can get; at the end of 
| that time come to me at my apartment—biing 
| with you any friend you like. I did not think that 
| you are a traitor—or ingrate—and you sce I trust 
| you. I will have my friend, the—what you call 
| him—the attorney, with me—and we may come to 

an arrangement. You shall sign a coutract—well 
| ruled—for to pay me in the future, and then the 
will is to you. You retura to England; you say, 
Aha, Monsiewr Launcelot, walk out of that. It is 
your turn to be chased.” 
| Victor Bourdon grinned ferociously, then took 
a memorandum-book from his pocket, wrote a 





‘ few words in pencil, tore out the leaf upon which 





with his dear friend, this poor Bourdon, that he 





they were written, and handed it to Mrs. Monck- | 
ton. 

‘That is my address,” he said, ‘On Tuesday, 
at seven o’clock in the evening, I shall expect to 
see you there, and your friend. But if you think 
to betray me, I am not the man to forget. I have 
the honor to salute you, madame. Bon jour.” 

He took off his hat with a flourish, and walked 
away. Eleanor sat for some minutes where he | 
had left her, thinking over what had happened, | 
before she went off to look for Mrs. Lennard. 

That night she told the Lennards who she was, 
andall her story. She felt that it was better to do 
so. She must have freedom now to act, and to act 
promptly. She could not do this and yet preserve 
her secret. Her old ally, Richard Thornton, 
would be indispensable to her in this crisis, and 
she wrote to him early in the morning after her 
interview with Monsieur Bourdon, imploring him 
to come to her immediately. 

(To be continued.) 








HER WEDDING RING. 


Au! not because I thought you saint or 
angel, 
Did I bestow that little wedding ring; 
But that your presence seemed a glad evangel, 
Oh, blessed days that hand could only 
bring! 


No other had the power throughout the land, 
Only those little fingers frail and white 
Could make all time run smooth o'er golden 
sand, 
And stars burn softly through the darkest 
night. 


My stars, I said—her soft eyes shining 
there— 
My moon—the calm light falling from her 
smile— 
My twilight—shadows in her chestnut hair— 
My roses—dewy lips that mine beguile! 


A truce to fancies, though, while there you 
stand 
A queen among all women, proud and still, 
Yet gentle, with the tenderest heart and 
hand— 
Untiring every human need to fill. 


God and his angels Jet me find you out, 
And so I took you for my life friend close, 
Drank up your soul in mine—no fear or doubt 
Within my spirit ever dawned or rose. 


I knew you, having looked within your 
eyes— 
And as a pledge, ‘‘I'll keep you to the 
end,” - 
Slipped on this wedding ring !—in Paradise 
How many memories with our joy will 
blend! 


THE ROWING MATCH BETWEEN 
HAMILL AND WARD. 


Josuvua Warp has long been deemed the 
Champion Sculler, having successively defeated the 
best oarsmen in the country. Last year he was 
however beaten by James Hamill, of Pittsburg. 
It was not considered a fair test, and on July of this 
year Ward regained his laurels by dcfeatirg Hamill. 
A final trial cam off, Sept. 28th, at Poughkeepsie, 
and crowde of people gathered friends of the parties 
or the curious, anxious to sce the exciting race. 
The day was unusually fine, ani the water smooth as 
a mirror. 

e-d rowed his old boat, Dick Riedea, while 
Hamill had a new one built by Mackey. 

Ward's oars “vere the first to touch the water wheu 
the word “‘ go” was pronounced, avd his boat quickly 
showed ia advauce. Before a hucd yards were 

sed Jos. was leading a conple of boat lengths; his 

ong, regular, sweeping stroke controstiog wivh the 
quick. short, but powerful stroke of Hismill. It. 
seemed impossible to m-intaiv, for any length of 
time, the lightring-like action .f the Ivfter, which 
caused his shell to fairly fiy through the waters, ard 
Ward’s success was conticently predicted, es his 
endurance was well known. Before thre:-quarters 
of a mile was passed Hamill had collared and passed 
his opponent, and with strergth and rapinity of 


stroke uximpaired he shot chose, tarrowtag hin lead | 


every moment, and turcing stakehoat » mipute and a 
quarter shead. Without relaxisg his exertiozs, 
either in speed or power, he shot through the water 
on his bomeward path, leaving Ward tiling hone 
lessly in the rear, aud allowing him to realise the 
truth of the proverb, that ‘ a stern ches in « lon 
chase.” The race wes now virtually over, for, a'- 
thongh Ward ovcasionally made a fast spurt, Hamill 
answered it by oue still fas‘er, and eventually won 
the race in the hollowest porsible manner, p»qsing 
the judge’s boat first by fully 250 yards, amid the 
loud acclamativrs of the Pittsburgere, his backers 

d friends, in 37 minutes 38 seconds, the time being 
wo minutes faster than in the previous race. 


« 


THE WAR IN VIRGINIA. 
No activr operations have within the last 


few days occurred in Virginia, but in default of stirring 
eveats we give the accaes of some operations which 


retiring destroyed all his stores, ammunition, with 
the locomotives and care. The place is now fast going 


ruin. 
Brandy Station, 


On the same road, is midway between the Rappa- 
haunock and Culpeper. The ground in the vic’ 
being peculiarly favorable for the mancuvring of 
large bodies of horsemea, the broad level fields being 
intersected by no fences or other obstructions, some 
of the hardest cavairy fights of the war have taken 
plece here. It been recently used as an hospital. 


Rebel Signal Station near Beverley Ford. 


Our Artist sends a sketch of a rebel signal station 
and post of observation south of the Rappahannock 
river, near Beverley Ford, as seen through a glass 
from the headquarters of the 5th corps. It is about 
three miles from the Union cump, and smoke betrays 
the existence of a rebel encrmpment behind the bil. 
be 03 The signal fags noticed are a red flag anda 
white flog, with a ball in their centre. 


THE BATTLE OF CHICKAMAUGA. 


Tue sketch which we give of this most 
important battle shows Gen. Thomas and his staff 
anxiouely looking for reinforcements, as his gallant 
treops, from their temporary breastwork of loge and 
knapsacks, are repulsing the repeated assaults of the 
overpowering rebel force, and siving the whole army 
of the Cumberland from destruction. 

-Gen. Rosecrans, contrary to his own wish, ad- 
vanced; end the Admmmistretion, while thus forcing 
him on, diverted forces in the West to Sabine Pass, 
and left lec at rest, so that the rebels concentrated all 
available force to crush Rosccravs, and hurled upon 
him not only the army of Bragg, but troops from 
Mobile and Charleston, and the fresh troops from 
Georgia, end Longstrect’s veterans from Virginia. 
Fortunately these last met foemen worthy of their 
steel in Thomas and hisheroes, and Longstreet’s line 
| rolled back, shattered and brokee, as it rolled back 

from the heights of Gettysburg. 
| _ After skirmishing on Thursday and Friday, Sept. 
18 and 19, Gen. Rosecrans on Saturday formed his line, 
with Gen. Thomas on the Icft, having under hm 
Brannon, Baird and Reynolds. Negley and Wood 
held the extreme right at Owen’s ford and Gordon’s 
mill. Crittenden’s corps, consisting of Palmer’s and 
Van Cieve’s divisions, formed the centre, with part of 
McCook’s on each side. The live generally followed 
the Chickamauga, thoughon the left it took the course 
of the Lafayette road. 

Betweea ten and eleven A.M. Cranston’s brigade, of 
Brannon’s division, met the firs: attack, and in a few 
moments the whole division was forced back. Thomas 
then ordered his whole line to advance, and Long- 
street was driven back with slaughter, losing the 
a and cannon he had gained, und his corps was 

t rien! under the blows of Thomas, when Polk 
and Hill threw their corps with impetuosity on 
Crittenden, and, afier a fierce struggle, routed them, 
and drove to the right in similar disorder Davis’s 
divieion, of McCook’s corps, lerving a wide gap in the 
line, and exposing Thomas to a heavy flank attack. 
Beck then his vic.orious troops returned to meet the 
new epemy, and Thomes, with Negley and Wood 
from the right, rallying some of the routed centre 
drove the enemy back fore the deadly fire of this 
new line the rebels everyasese retired, and before 
sunset Rosecrans’s army held its old line, annoyed by 
distant cannonading, the a of baffled power. 

ame night Rosecrans fell back to a new line, 
resting Negley with his right on Mission ridge, Van 
Cleve, Wood snd Sheridan on the left, and Thomas 
more in the centre. 

The fight commenced on the extreme left, and the 
r2b<)s, about ten in the morning, attacked Negley with 
all their strength. and Longstreet again rolled his 
veterans on Thomas, and again a bitterly contested 
fight took plase. At lest Gen, Reynolds began to 
give way, and Wood was senttohis relief. As Davis 
moved to fill Wooa’s place the revels took them in 
flank, and routing them, severed Rosecrans’s line, 
leaving him, with Sheridan, Davis and Wilder, cut. 
| Off entirely from the mass <f his army. Thomas 
| | up the other portion of the army in a serene 





| 
| 








ue on Mission hid, end prepared to resist the . 
the last rebel atteck made with ail the inspiration of 
Mege oH but his men stood firm, andacloud of dust to 
the left soon showed a line advancing across the La- 
| fayette road. Every eye was strained, a moment 
would tell whether the cay’s disasters must close in 
regents ruin or there was yet hope of ropuleing 
| the foe. It was Gen. Granger with two fresh brigades, 

which, fresh for battle, now rushed on the enemy and 
| dxove them from a hill which he had gained; and thus 
aided, Tromas {ically repui»ed the enemy, and fell 
back, unmolested, to Rossville 

The great ¢ffort of the rebellion, gathering all ita 

veterans, aod aid d hy the biundering of the War 
+ — eee has failed to crush the srmy of the Cum- 
riand, 








A TRUNK has been known to belong to the 
6.me Owner ( «r elephant) for 400 years, aleo a tail “to 
| be continue,” to the same old wag, The following 
/ are historic examples of long life: “ Cuvier con- 
siders it probable that whales +ouwetimes live to the 
sge of 1,000 yenvs The dolphic ane porporse attarn 
the sge of :0. Ane*g.e died at Vienn at the »ge of 
104, Ravens frequently reach the ag» of 100. Seans 
| hare been known to live 360 yeurs. Pelicans a e lovg- 
lived. When Alex«nder the Great had covrquered 
Phorus, King of Invia, he took a grest elephant 
which had fought very valiantly for the king, named 
| him Ajax, and de tiext-d him to the sun, era let him 
ge wich this inscip tion: ‘ Alexandr, sunof upiter, 
1ath dedicate! Ajax to the sun." Th's elephant was 
fcuind, with this inscription. 366 years afcer, Camels 
sometimes live to the age of luv years.” 


Tug Story or TWO BULLETs.—The Vicks- 
| burg correspondent of the Missouri Republican 
| narrates the following singular incident: * At the 
headquarters of Col. Slack’s origade I lately raw two 
Minse bullets, one of which wes a rebel builet of 
Koglith manufacture, 6 uggled over by our dear 
bre:bréa in Britain to shout their dear brethren in 
| America, The oth r was a national ball, of the 
Springficid rifie type. The formrr was fired from a 
rifley.t at Jackson, at our seirwish re. The letter 
was fired fiom our line of skirmieh rs at the rifiepit. 
They met nid ay in the sir, were welded by the 
| compact, and fell ha mlessly to th ground. They 
are now tirm trieuds, wicking each to the other, 
closet r than a brother or a lover.” 


HyYMEN AND HIS ASSISTANTS.—Men and 
women now-a days appear to entertain a great un- 
| willinguess to murry, st least, if one may judge so 

from the way in which the ou tiel knot is generally 
| tied. Haopy couples vow appear so loth to be uniud 
that off satune clerg men are forced t» be “ assisved” 
| when they perform the ceremovy. Two-parson power 


| 


have already become historical. The vew rafiroad | at least is needful for the purpoete, a d inoerd, an 


briage over the Rapvahannock replacing ons destroyed 
by the r bels, is at Rappahavnock station, where Pope 
for ght some’of the earlicst actions of his uafurtuuate 
campaign. 


Ca) peper Court-House. 


We sleo show Gen. Pieasanton’s cavairy taking | 
-session of the town of Culpeper Court House, 
Bese. 13. The plice wee iv our poss rion Inst yeur 
at the time of the battle of Cedar Mouatuin, but uo 
geae.al view of the spot has b-en giveu. | 


Bealton Stetion 


Ison the Alexander avd Orange railroad, shout | 
five miles north of the Rappahannock, It .« now—as 


in Pope’s campaign—helu as 2 depot for stores -ent 
down for the supply of the army. During the sccond 
battle of Bull Run, Gen, Banks lay here, and before 


extra clerzym«n is frequently cailed in to help his 
revert d brethren in their laborions work From 
reacing the ad-ertisements one might !m gine thit 
pi: e weddiwgs out of teo were sol: mnized vy force, 
a d that to p-vent the bride and nridegroom boltirg 
atthe aliar they had each a clergyman a eee to 
Jook after them. We can picture tne poor b. 1 groom 
held fast by ove axsistunt. while avothér, standing 
oppo: ite, keeps firm held of the biide, thus prevent- 
ing ell escape uati) the eervice hee berm reso, which 
is doue Ly a third persou—the clergy wan-tu-- Lyf. 


AN Irishman belng asked by his angry 
mast F whet be did to the Jor e ery day to ace him 
Ty - utvetf cruclly treated, remiied: 

*Cruelly trait him, your hyaort Net I! Ipever 
could hurt « poor, dum® cratur io my loie; Dut yer 
honor bade me cut lus tail, and so I cut « ply a little 
bit off every day, to make it more aisy for him.” 
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THE WAR IN VIRGINIA—CULPEPER COURT HOUSE.—¥ROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A MAN may be ever so poor, he may be | 


éver so unfortunate, but he need ucyer be hard up for 
candles so long as he makes light of hiv sufferings. 
‘“‘ ANYTHING to please the child!” as the 


nurse said, when she ict the baby crawl off the third 
storey window. 


reoninthe world? Because she daily wrings men’s 
soms. 


FASHIONABLE ladies are often like Frerch 
dishes—more prized for their dressing than their sub- 


stance. | 
THOSE who remember their own answers | 


when put to it after “ hooking Jack” on Sundays, will 
smile at the following artful dodging of a Scotch ap- 
prentice : 
Master: ‘“‘ Whaur was the text the day, Jock ?” 
**T dinna ken; I was owre lang o’ gaun ia.” 
“* What was the conclusion 4” } 
“*T dinna ken; I cam’ oot afore he was dune.” 
“What did he say about the middle o’t then ?” 
“‘T dinna ken; I sleepit a’ the timc.” 


We remember once freading in an Ame- 
rican paper of a lazy fellow vamed Jack Hole, who 
adopted a way of spelling his nanie which threw 
into the shade all the triumphs of the phonctic 
system. He accomplished this by making a big J, 
and then running his pen through the paper for 
“Hole.” This ‘azy scoundrel was imitated by a 
smart boy in the Scotch Coliege, who having to write 
the name of a famous heretical divine at present 
engaged in demolishing the Pentateuch, did so in the 
following extraordinary manner—Bishop: so ! Com- 
ment is superilous; he was “ kept in” for two hours! 


‘Yes, Mrs. Johnson, my poor husband 
died with the cholera, he did,” 

‘* Ah! that was a pity, Mrs. Smith. But then we 
must have got rid of the cholera; that is, according 
to your story.” 

* How can you make that out?” 

“You said he died with the cholera. 
did, they must have both died together.” 


Tue well-known Tom Raikes, whose let- 
ters and memoirs have been lately published, and 
who was a tall, large man, very much marked with 
smallpox, having one day written an anonymous 
letter to D’Orsay, containing some piece of imper- 
tinence or other, had closed it with a wefer aad 
stamped it with something resembling the top of a 
thimble. The Count soon diseovered who was the 
writer, and in a room full of company thus addressed 
him—“ Ha! ha! my good Raikes, the next time you 
write an anonymous letter, you must not seal it with 
your nose!” 


Well, if he 


Ready simultaneously with the 
LONDON EDITION, 


Eleanor’s Victory, 
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THE 
NEW NOVEL 
BY 
MISS M. E. BRADDON. 


Price 25 cents. A large discount to the Trade. 
FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 


WILLIAM TAYLOR’S 


Iee Cream Saloon and Confectionery, 
555 BROADWAY. 


Ladies and Gentlemen wi'l find this the most CEX- 
TRAL, CONVENIENT AND QUIET place of refreshment 
in the city. All the DELICACIES AND SUBSTANTIALS 
of the market are served in a neat and inviting styie, 
and at moderate price. 

I@E CREAM of the best quality served to families 
at 60 cents a quart, 

ITALIAN ICE CREAM, 4 new and delicious ar- 
ticle, served daily. 419-31 








Oscanyan’s Oriental Album. 


This unique and interesting collection of 23 splen- 
did Photographic Portraits of Oriental Men and Wo- 
men, taken from life, in both in-door and out-door 
eostumes, being illustrations of my lectures, is now 
ready for sale; price only $3. 

Any person, by enclosing me $3, will receive the 
ALBUM, postage free. 

Dealers will be supplied at the usual discount. 

These pictures have received the award of a SILVER 
MEDAL from the American Institute. 

C. OSCANYAN, 37 Lafayette Plac-, N. Y. 

N. B.—Any paper which will pvbtish this notice 
sic times will receive a copy of the Album gratis. 

419 





Attention, Soldiers! 





Solid Silver Shield with Neme, Rank and Regiment, 
$1 each. Star Diamond and Ciover Leaf Corps 
Badges, with Name, Rank and Regiment, cnamsled, 
red, white or blvo, $1 cach. Circle, Cross and Mal- 
tese Cross, enameled, red, white or blue, with Name, 
Rank and Regiment, made of Solid Silver, $1 25 each. 
Company Pins from A to L made of Sclid Silver, witin 
Name, Rank and Regiment, $9 per doz. Silver- 
Plated Corps Badges, with red, white or blue 
examel, $6 per doz. Send for a Circuler. 


Ad¢ress DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manalsct frivg Jewellers, 


4100 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


—_— 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 
Washi: ctou, Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry 
Newberne, Port Royal, avd all other places, should 
be sent st hclf rates, by HARNSDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No. 74 Broadwey. Sutlers charged low rates, Ovo 








| 
Way is a washerwoman the most cruel | 








S onmnennadiiadiabanedned 


ABRAHAM LINCOLI'S 
NEW SHAKESPEARE! 
FRANK LESLIE'S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 


FOR NOVEMBER, 


| JUST READY. 
! 
| 


Contains the following splendid Comic 
Illustrations : 

Uncle Sam’s American Hotel; The Monroe 
Doctrine Triumphant; Uncle Sam send- 
ing in his Bill to John Bull; How he 
pays himself; A Peep into the Future; 
A display of Crinoline; besides numer- 
ous other admirable hits at the times. 
In addition to these splendid caricatures 
it contains the best Original Comic Lit- 
erature of the day — Lincoln’s New 
Shakespeare—Billy Seward’s Circular— 
Lady Audley’s Secret—Grand Burlesque 
Romance of the Imperial Villain—and 
the first three chapters of the greatest 
Romance ever written, called ‘ The 
Paragraph Family, their Sayings and 
Doings,” in which every phase of Fe- 
male Tantrums is revealed, with origi- 
nal illustrations. Price 10 cents. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 








az Our Letter A Family Sewing Ma- 
chine, with all the new improvements, is the best, 
and cheapest and most beautiful Sewing Machine in 
the world. No other Sewing Machine has so much 
capacity fora great range of work, iucluding the deli- 
cate and ingenious processes of Hemming, Braiding, 
Binding, Embroidering, Felling, Tucking, Cording, 
Gathering, etc., ete. 

The Branch Offices are well supplied with Silk 
Twist, Thread, Needles, Oil, etc., of the very best 
quality. 

Send for a Pamphlet. 

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 

000 458 Broadway, New York. 





SOBRE RE EE SES 


ae” La Decalcom .—Send 15 cents and <@a 
get this great secret. Valuable to all. 
aa Address ‘‘ Box 28,” Hawley, Pa. -@a 


@eeece ee eeeees 


420-23 








HOSTETTER’S 
CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


“POOR TOMS A-COLD,” anys Edgar to King 
Lear, as he cowers shivering in the blast. ‘Thousands 
are “‘a-cold” at thismoment. Thousards more, who 
are burning hot, will be “‘a-cold ” to-morrow or the 


next day. For this is the season of CHILLS AND 
FEVER. To ail who suffer from the complain 

whether shakiog or burning, we offer the means o 
immediate, certain, permanent eure. Drop quinine, 
discard all arsenicated preparations. Betske your- 
selves, without delay, to HOSTETTER’S STOM- 
ACH BITTERS. No Intermittent can withstand 
their hygeian influence. Beware of acrid tinctures 
and adultcrated stimulants. Use this purest, most 
wholesome and most agreeable of all tonics. It has 
never failed. As en invigorant, science has yet to dis- 
cover ite equal. All liver complaints yield to its anti- 
bilious properties, Taken as a protective, it is asure 
defence against miasms, Where the blood is impure 
it will be found an admirable depurative, and in ner- 
vous affections it is the one thing necdful. Call at 
any drugstore and get a bottic, which will convince 
you of this trath. . 

Sold by ail Druggists and Fam!:y Grocerr. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


FREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HIOSTEVTER & SMITH, Prirrssune, Pa 
Deror ror New Yorg, 428 BEOADWAY 


A Good Music-Book for Boys and Girls, 


The Nightingale.—A Choico Collection of 
Songs, Chante and tiymns for Juvenile Classes, Pab- 
lie pehoole, Seminaries and Home Recreation. By 
W. O. & H. S. Perkins. 

This work, similsr in style to that of the “ Golden 
Wreath,” contains, in addition to attractive lessous 
and exercises, over 200 Songs, comprising many of 
tie latest, many of which are not found in any other 
pook. Price 35 cents. mailed, postpaid. 

420 OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 
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Seow Ready 1—3d edition of 2,000. ist and 2d 
distributed in four weeks. C>talogue of “‘ Card Pho- 
tographe,” Send stamp to “ Box 2,” Hawley, Pa. 

42021 





SALISBURY, BRO. & CO.,| 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES, 
FCR IME CELEBRATED 
NE& PLUS ULTRA 


EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most handsome and durable construction, put | 
up ia new fancy cases of one dozen each, and not sold 
in any less quantities, They will retail for $3 each. 


Price, per OZeD.....++-eerseceeees $8 00, 
FE GPOBB 2... ccccscccccccccccces 46 50, 
% 2 M  accoccesccoccesveseceve 90 00, 


Sent by mail or express, prepaid. 
Address SALISBURY, BRO. & C9., 
417-22 Providence, R, I. 


>>| WEDDING CARDS. 


MISS.E.LOVE 





French Note Papere, Seals and 
Presses, Silver Plates, ete, at 
J. Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St, 
For Specimens by mail, send 25 cents, 











SASH !—Cash paid for cold NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS, BOOKS and Store Papers, RAGS, 
ROPE, BAGGING, COTTON and all kinds of psper 


stock, at 40 West —— b 
000 Cc ‘ARLES MAUR & CO, 








To State of Kentucky, 1,36; to State of Ind‘cna, 760; 
to Gen. Ripley, Chief of Ordnance, 150; to Col. Col: 
lins, lith O. V. C., 220; to many independent com- 
panies; to military officers and citizens too numerous 
to mention, 54 Ibs., 24 in., 44 cal. 
B. KITTKEDGE & CO., 
415-27 Cincinnati, Ohio. 





A MONTH! We want Agents st $60 amonth, 
expernes paid, to sell our Everlasting Pen- 
¢ils, Oriental Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 Cir- 
culars free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me, 
417-29 


Read, Mark’and Learn the contents of the 
invaluable work, “‘ The Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Saree, WM. EARL, M. D., 200 
pages. Mailed in sealed envelope, on receipt of 25 
cents. Address 58 White Street, N. Y. 419-22 








Discharged Soldiers and others sre making 
enormous wages inthe Stencil business. Don’t fail to 
send for 2 free Catalogue containivg full particulars. 

we ddress MILLIKEN & DAVIS, 
é t 


Brandon, Vt. 
Whiskers produced in 21 days by the use 
of my prescription, which I send everywhere for 25 
ae WM. POTPER, Box 143, Phila., Pa. 


Worth $2 to any one.—How to make the 
celebrated Western Cider without Apples or other 
Fruit, in 12 hours. ayy sent everywhere for 15 cts, 

418-20 Address Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 











Marry whoever you wish to! 
How to woo and be sure to win! 


Fall instructions in the art of “‘ Psychologic Fasci- 
nation,” with Explavatory Charte ——s any per- 
son of either sex to fassinate and win the undying love 
of any person they choose, thus rendering success in 
courtship certain, Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
ret stamps. Address XE. D. LOCKE & CO., 

8-22 Box 1525, Portland, Me, 


More than 30 years of sale and use 
ct MARSHALL’S Caterrh and Headache Snuff, have 
proved its great value for all the common diseases of 
the head; and at this moment, more of it is used, and 








it stands higher than ever before. Sold by all Drug- 
gists. 416 
SOLDIERS! SOLDIERS! 


ARTIFICIAL LEGS! 


Metallic Legs 


Made of corrugated metal. the Patented Jan. 6, 1868, 
e 


y 4 
UNIVERSAL JOINT AND ARTIFICIAL LIMB | 5, 
COMPANY 


WEIGHS ONLY KOUR POUNDS. 

Boldiers.......sssse0s 

ivilians—fiesh color.... 

They will lengthen and shorten, and ere self-adjust 

ing. Send fora Cireuler. Also, the lightest ee 

Artificial Arm in the world. 

OFFICE AND SALESROOM, No. 491 Broadway 

416-23 J. W. WESTON, Agent, 


Any young Lady wishing to co d 
with s young fellow in the Army of the Potomac, to 


while away the weary hours of Camp life for the next } 


nine moaths to come, will please direct 
LE VIS B. WADE, 
Co. F, 12th Regt. Mass. Vol., 
Washington, D.C. 


DR. FELIX GOURAUD'S © 
Italian Medicated Soap 


Is warranted to Cure the following Skin Diseases, 


Or Wo Pay Taken: 


42) 


Tan, * fash, 
Pimples, Tetter, 
Freckies, Scrofula, 
Sunburn, Moth, 
Salt Rheum, Ringworm, 
Blotches, Netile Rash, 
Scabs, Watery Pimples, 
Eczema, Mattery Pimples. 
Worms in the Skin, 
Dry Tetter, Scalp Disease, 
Milk Crust, Redness, 
Erysipeles, Sallowness, 
Cracks, Roughness, 
Chafes, Stains, 
Chaps, Run- Rounds, 
Moth, Grubs, 


Scurvy, Barber’s Itch, and all deformition of the 
human skin. 

Found at DR. GOURAUD’S New and Splendid 
Establishment, 453 Broadway; Barnes & Co.; Wells 
& Cu.; Bates, Boston, et:, 420 








SOLDIERS’ = 
COMPANY PINs 


Constantly on hand, Engrave ’o Order, and gens 
on receipt of price. 


Solid Silver, $1. | Solid Silver, $1, 


free 





Solid 18 k gold, $3 50. | Solid 18 k gold, $3 50, 
Solid Silver, with letters in yold relief, $ 
Solid Silver, enameled ‘ 

The above are fac-simile cuts of our Compary Ping 

The letter representing the Company stanciny out in 

BoLp RELIEF. They can be fastened either to ; 

Every letter on hand from A to M. 


CORPS I 


1 50 
17 


ap 


or coat. 





BADGES 
Sent free by mail or express on receipt of price 


Solid Silver, $1 50. Solid Silver, $1 50, 
Enameled. Enameled. 


JONAS POTTERY 


I3TE N.Y. Cav. 





Solid Gold, #4. 


Solid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the 1st, 2d, 34, 5th, 6th, 11th and 12th 
Army Corps. 
ist Division, Enameled, Red; 2d Division, White; 
3d Division, Enameled, Biue. 
A very liberal list of Premiums offer.d to parties 
getting up Clubs of 25 names or upwards. 





TERMS CASH, IN ADVANCE. 


Address 
J. G, PACKARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, N.Y. 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force the beard to grow on the 
smoothest face in six weeks. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded, Price 50 cents a package, or three 


Send for s Circular. 


420 








for $1, by mail. 
A= JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Calhoun, 11), 
$200. Rebel Money. $200. 


200 worth of Bills of all denominations, with Papers, 


Circulars, etc. 1 sent free to any one who sends /en 
cents, to prepay peviers. Address 
420 UNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


To those who Suffer from Rheuma- 
tism or Gout. 


Try Watson’s Green Seal Rheumatic Specific. A 
certain cure, even in the most aggravated cases. 
‘Thousands have been restored to health and to busi- 
ness, hy this valuable Specific. Price $1 per bottle. 

WATSON & CO., Box 3984, P. O., N. Y. 








To the Debilitated, the Nervous, the Weak, 
the Aged, the Physically Incompetent, the only cer- 
tain and speedy cure is the Golden Balm of Life, or 
Oriental Elixir, It strengthens the vital system, 
calms the mind, cheers the spirits, and is eo harmless 
in its composition that, while it nerves the man, it 


can be given to an infant with beneficial effect. Price 
$1 ver bottle. 
420 WATSON & CO., Box 3984, P. 0., N. Y. 


$22. WATCHES $22. 

Genuine American Lever Watches, 
In coin Silver, heavy Hunting Case, warranted, for 
$22—retail price $35. 

Gevuine Full Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 ounce coin silver, Hunting Case, Gold 
Joints, for $35. 

Also, EVERY VARIETY of GOOD WATCHES 
at equally low rates. 

All orders from the Army must be prepaid, as the 
ay oe Compauies will not take bills for collection 
m Soldie; s 
J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches, _ 
170 208 Broadway, N. Y. 








nts Wanted.—32 positively made from 20 
cents. Something urgently :eeded by every pers 
Call and examine, or }0 samplessent free hy mei! fo 
20 cents that retails for $2, by R. L. WOLCOTT, No 
170 Chatham fquere, N.Y. 415-27 


GREAT 
TRIUMPH. 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos, 82 an? *4 Welker 
Btrect, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, Lo: don. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parts of the worl4 entered for competition. 

The apecial correspondent of the New York Times 


says: : 

% Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors 's 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the poist than 
that of any European maker.” 0000 


PORTABLE PRINTING OFFICES! 


For the use of Merchazts, Druggists and Busines* 
Men genersily. Thee Prirt'ag Offices are now 
tensively aad profitably u.ed turoughout the States 
and ad:se, ard are considered iv dispensable by 
ven thei a trial. The printing 
durab'e, an? the printing mater 
Full insiructioas for ur* 





those who have 
press is simpie ai 
‘8 of the best manufacture. 
accompany erch office. 
Press No.1, 3x 4iv., $10—OMize Complete, nd 
Prise No.2, 6x Vicz., 15—OMi-e Complete, * 
Preos No.3, 9xilin., 20—‘'ffice Complete, 
Prees No, 4, 11xisin., 25—Ctlice Comp.cte, +“ 
Press No. 5, 13x10ic., 30—Oflice Complete, 1° 
Circular sent free. Sheets of Type, Cuts, etc., 6 ecnt* 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 31 Park Row, N. Y- 
And also for sale by 
nase & LEAVITT, 35 Lincoln St , Boston, Mass. 
1 





The Great Secret.—Send 20cts. acd get it. AX 
areata. D. & Bec Cbrraon, Geouga C3., Vhio. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








|, H. WINSLOW & CO. 


CREATES! OPPISTUFITY EVER OF- 
5 PD £0, SECURE GOOD JEWEL- 
+-“LERY AT LOW PRICES, 


100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
e sKACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
'$LEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


” 
Worth $500,090, 

sold for One Dollar each, without regard 
val nd not to be paid for till know what you 
oe rig fend 25 cents for a Cert fleate, which will 
juform you what you can have for $1, snd at the sae 
jime get our Circular containing fuil list and particu- 
I-70, aloo, terme 10 tp lg waut in every 

ri tand Zown mM * 
— J. H. WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broedway, New York. 


THE 


To be 





PURE FRENCH 
WINES AND BRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Gairaud, 
Bordeaux, France, 


J. MARC MARTIN, 
HOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
ib No, 2083 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





ensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize Money. 
Rtnrmey) Sailors, or heirs, promptiy collectad., 
Goldie:s discharged for wo , entitied to bounty, 
we senc our Hand-Book of Information and Circular, 
sith Lists of prices, by en ge with stamp 
(> pay return postage. SOMES, BROWN & CO., 
9 Pork Piice, New York and 476 7th Street, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 41518 


HUBBARD Bae 


WI- PReren is 


Are offermg the cheapest, most accurate, durabie 
and saleab'e watches in the Americcu raarket They 
are the sole consignees in this country for the 
celebrated 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


Yuixc A HunTING OR Open Facs om LADY’s OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WiNDING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of cope, most convenient, and decidediy 
the best and cheapest timepiece for and re- 
liable use ever offered, It has within it, and connected 
with its machinery, its own winding attachment 
readering a key entirely unnecessary. The cascs 0 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the vi 
reby-action lever movement, and is warranted an 
accurate timepiece. Price, superbly engraved, per 
case of half dozen, $204. Sample Watches, in neat 
moroceso boxes, $35. By mail the postage is 36cents; 
registering, 20 cents. 


COMPOSITE 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE. 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
trom the solid material by the most experienced jud- 
ger - The material being alike all through, it cannot 
¢ recognized by cutting or hea’ 











engrav makin 
'tvot ouly in appearance, but in durabilit \ the best 
resemblances of SOLID STERLING SILVER in 


existence, 


The sale of these Watches in the army {s a source 
of enormous profit, reta‘ling, aa they very readily do, 
at $25 and upwards. Many hun¢red dollars can be 
made in a single pay-day by any owe of ordinary 
business tact. 

4a-At WHOLESALE ONLY! In heany hunting 
cases, beantifuliy engraved, white enamel dial, and 
Jancy cut hands, in good running order, by the haif- 
fozen, $66; postage, $1 80; registering, 20 cents. 
Sold only by the case, Can be safely sent by mail. 

Our ‘mportationa are novelties produced by no 
Olier >. use, combining greater accurecy as time- 
keeps rs, being wore elaborately end urtist.cally fin- 
ished, sad offered st prices challenging competition 
from ell other hard. 

The -rees in all parta of the cow voluntarily st- 
tant the ee our hate gd their og es 
re euphatic, speaking direc to the nt, in a 
mauner not to ke misunderstood : — 

Tm P .t'cularly valuable for Officers 
avellers.”"— Frank Lesiie’s, Feb 21. 
“Prethiest, best and cheapest timept 

fered", Y. Illustrated News, Jaz 10. 


_“ Exceed other manufactures in point of sccuracy 
ud elegance."—Army and Navy Gazette, Phily 
Gelphis, May 9, 
“An improvement on ordinary timepieces and in 
merican 


valuable for railroad men.”—North A Rail- 
road Journal, Aug. % 
Bec Ela‘orstely and artistically finished.”"—. Y. 
cotlish American, July 30. 
, combine great neouracy as thmekeepers.”— Pitts 
"rg, V'a., Chronicle, July 27. 
p> Very pretty and durable watches for the army.”— 
hg ‘rmy and Nevy Journal, Government organ, 
One of the oldest and most reliable houses in 
‘Or 88." —Louisrille, Ky., Journal, July 31. 
2e-Terms, Casi! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
! “1 Agents employed; buyers must ceal directly with 
pal : oney is sent us by express or mail in a regis- 
“red letter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet the 
* prompt and fuithful attention, 
“UBBARD BROS , BoLE IMrorTERe, 
109 Brot sway 2rd 2 Cortleadt St., N. Y. 


MA -RIMONIAL FAVORS 


in the Army and 





ever of 





419 





Bridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 
Bridesmaid’s Sets, Ostrich Feathers and 
Paris Flowers. 


; Straw Bonnets and Felt Hats. 
4-6 


At TUCKER’S, 759 Broadwey, 





S. M. WARD. 
Co. B 48% 






\ 





option to send and get the article or not. 


Cross in 
Box 4876, N. Y. 






C.E. PAGE \ 
Co.1 29 N.JNol. } 


50,000 Agents Wanted! 








| 


| Ad. JOHN S.TYLER | 
o Rear Vr. Vors.!) 


29 Rear Vr. Vors.| 














i_ | 


er 


WORTH $400,000, 







Rave Opportunity! 


76,000 WATCHES, GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Sione Rings, 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ Californic Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Kar Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewellery, New Styles Studs und Buttons, 


ete., etc., etc, 


To be sold for Ore Dollar each, without regard to valuc, and not to be prid for till you krow what you are to get, 
In all tranesactions by mail we shall charge for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what you can have. 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to send one dollar, take the article or uot. 
Five articles can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2—thirty for'$5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 
With the information of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles, and thcn it wiil be at your 


Also, for $1 I will send a solid Silver Shield or cither Army Corps Pin, with your Name, Reviment and Com handsomely engraved mn it Ker 
Fine Gold Plate; and for 60 cente I will sends New Style Union League Pin in Fine Gold "late. Addcess ee 


S. M. WARD & CO,, 208 Broadway, New York. 





FINELE & LYON 


SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Produce the best Femily Sewing Machine in use— 
—- in construction—durable in all its parte— 
readily und+rstood without instructio: of 


stitch on every kind of fabric—adapted to wide ran 

of be oD A. out one or edjustmen’ ie 

straig’ msion positive—and no taking apart . 

chive to clean or oh. 2" _ 

A..F peculiar —~y & = = determine the 
of eve urchaser 

an = ory P' ving the opportunity of 


Please call avd examine, or send for a Circular. 
a ~ wented, 
OFFICE, No. 538 BROADV AY, N. ¥. 


BERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Sroeessors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSIO 


N 
PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beekman Street, NW. Y. 
‘om G, DERRICKeON, Heway A, BARTLET. 


A Gitar A) 
AGENTS and DEALERS, 
A lee aca at Yr 
most ra se cles— fe 
Vest Pockes and dadelibte Pencil. Very aL for 
marking clothing. New Magic Tobacco Box 
mizer. ian Cement—a union with this none can 
sever. New Card Thermometers and Barometers, 
and 20 more novel and useful articles sclling rapidly. 
Send stamp for Circular, 
8. 4. BICE & CoO., 8 Nassau St., N.Y., 
434 Cheeinat St., Phils., Pa, 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melexcholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just pudlisbed oy DR_STOWNE,, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Tustitute. 

A Treatise on the above surjest, the cause of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids, the myster!ous and hidden causes 
for Palpitation. Impaired Nutrition acd Digestion. 

Aa Fail not to send two reé stemps anc cotain this 
book. Address 


De. ANDREW STONE, 


Phynicten to the Troy Lung an’ Hygienic Institute 
and Physician for Diseaees of the Heat, Throat sn 
Lupgs, No, 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 402-14 











Beauty-—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, p d by Madsme Rachel Leverson. the cele- 
brated isian Ladies’ Enameler. It whiteos the 
skin permancatly, giving it 2 eoit, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the con - 
~lexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It's elso warravted to remove J'an. Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from ob- 
servatior, on receipt of price, 30 cevts. Addrers 
HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South-Seventh Street, 
and 41 Scuth-Kighth Sircet, Philedelph‘a 417-20 





Tart’, Viegturas, Photographs, te 
K. “VW. BENTCZKY, 
HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED 413 


GALLERY, “Io. @ ag VE -@e Chazsters “treet, 

bas ‘mercae+d fecilitixs for nm eking Card Pictur’s 99 

othr Photograph:, AT THE LO VEST _RU ES 
000 


The Great Money~Making Article. 
Fveryrody necds it. Ageris o> Soldiers erm mske 
810 a day. Sampic, wits perticulars, sent ‘ree br 
seal, for 2 cevte. Adcress 

E. H, MARTIN, Hirecsio, N. B. 








| 


% bed » 
Union. laying Cards! 
Mational American Amusement Caras 

Coleac: for King, Goddess of Liberty ‘or Queen, 
«ad Major for Jzcr. 62 mm meled cards to the pack. 
Eales, Shicids, Sters «au Fiaze «re the suits, and 
ou con play alitbeususl games, ‘wo packs railed 
ree oarcesptcf$l, ‘he ueus] discount to the trere. 
S3en6 fora C.rcular, Address 

AMERICAN CARD CO., 
00 475 Broa¢wry, or 165 William St., N. ¥ 


Highly Important to Old Soldiers, Con- 
scrips and Substitutes just going into Camp, The 
greatest Humbug of the Send 25 certs to OLD 














e. 
vOLDIER, Box 2588, P.O, New York city, —_— 





taia, valuable information. 





FRANK LUESLID’S 


TEN CENT MONTHLY 


FOR OCTOBER, 1863. 


CONTENTS: 

Elsie Monteith—with four Illustrations. 

The Governess; a Tale of the Times— 
with four illustrations. 

The Dean’s Watch—with two illustra- 
tions. 

Marrying for Money. 

The Opal. 

Hyacinth Imperial. 

My Second-Class Ticket. 

Six Illustrated Original Poems. 

Cowper and his Hares—illustrated. 

Anecdotes, Sketches, Caricatures, in 
profusion. 

No Magazine has ever offered such a variety 
of first-class and attractive matter, and 
none has been so completely successful. 

Subscribe to the Cheapest and Best Maga- 
zine in the country. $1 a year. Ten 
cents a number. 

FRANK LESLIE’S 
Publication Office, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 





DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


THY ONE FOUND. 
‘aNNOd GANO AUL 





YWas the only “ Preparation for Food from Iniien 
Corn” thet recetved a xedal and hosorable mention 
from the Reys! Commissioners. Mekes Puddings, 
Cakes, Custerds, Biancmenge, ete, without isinglase, 
with fow or nu eggs. It is eleo excellent for thicken- 
10g sweet sauces, gravics for fish and meat, e- 
ec. For Icecream nothir; can compare with 't. t 
i 1 poun?  ecks.e4, under the ‘rade mark 
“ Ma‘zena,” with airectious fer usc. A most delicious 
article ot food fer children an“ invalids of all -g¢-s. 
Fer sale cy Grocers tac Drugyiste everywe tic. 
WHOLESALE DCEPOT, 1066 YULTON &TREFPT. 


nes WM. DURYBA, General Arent. 


Lectures and Literary Agency. 

The eutacriber, having resumed his residence In 
New York, renews his offers of service as a Public 
Lecturer and Literary Agent. 

LECTURES.—Ile has prepared and is preparing 
“ew Lectures ‘mn pros: and verse, adaptes to pcpular 
audiences, ard will deliver them on acceptable terms, 
at tre invitation of Youcg Men’s Assoriations, Lyce- 
ums aud Inatitutes thr ucbout the country. He w'i! 
aiso eciuver Addressen on Anniversary occsions for 
Co:le;ea, other Seminrries of Learning, aod pus'ic 
bocies, po.t).¢ i and a. al, 

LITHLRARY AGENCY.—The svbaer-ber 7'l! con. 
tinue (fs [itercry Ageesy. Its o>ject is to eaaist 
suthors. Manvecripte ere cricleally reece. A cacctd 
oTinion ic gies”. Shey are then, if epproved, T“cOre- 
sini ed to pnbiishers. For th's opinion, whe:her ¢-- 
voratls oz «dversc, a> sdvz'.ce fee cf $10 ‘6 required. 
Tias shoucc oe resaltecd by mail or express, together 
with manuscripts, prepeid. Letters of inquixy or 
ank ug advice shoult siways cover a sms). fee, to 
compensite time and tronhle in replies. Adress 

PARK’ BENJAMIY, 75 West 45ts St., N. ¥. 
41¢-17 29) 





Pis 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
satin aun vate 


oe eee een ae 






4 es, styles 2uc sizer, 
Dapods, et, and ae & price 
ISS gece 76 to $260.00, 
of M, J. PAILLARD, 


rter, 21 Ma'cc™ T.ev0 (up-stairs), Now York. 
Sarton: Bokes ripuired. P oe 





“p cy.”—ow either cex may fre- 
cinate end gtin the love, confidence, effection and good 
ill of any person they choose, icstantiy. This simple 
success in love, snarvings, Ac, hes ty sued, ie #0 eta, 
success in love, e " 
together with a guide to the Camnareied of both sexes 
—al a book, of great intercst; third edi- 
tlon; over 100,000 copies airewiy sold. Address T. 
WILLIAM & CO,, Peblishers, Pb/ladelphis, 


ANNETTE 


oR, 


THE LADY OF PEARLS, 


By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “ Camille.” 


A catural, faithful translation of this celebrated 
French novel, which tn opalertyy rivals, if it docs 
not surpass, the LADY OF THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel oa which LA TRAVIATA ie founded, 

To get the best edition of the best translation, be 
sure to ask for 





FRANK LESLIE'S EDITION. 





TIFFANET & CO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Prec!ous Stores, Watches, Silver- 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rica Porcelain Articles of 
Art anc Luxury. 

No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
House 1n Panis, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow hezvily 
in ex weeks (upon the emoothest face) without stuia 
or injury to the skin. Price @1—seut by rail, port 
free, to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Naseau St., N. Y. 


Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
419-31 Apply te A. W. HARRISON, Philsdelphia, 


Gold! Gold! 


Full instractions in Ventriloquism, ani how to win 
the undying lore of the opposite sex, sent by mail to 
anv cereon for Five Cents. Adiress 

419-20 HANDLEY & JAGGERS, Ca'houn, Ill 


Babylon is Fallen.—Sequel to “ K'cgdom 
Coming” “I Drearcea my Boy was Home Again,” 
by comp-ser of “ Vyho ~ "i cars for Mother now i 
“Shall we mect again’"—earh 25 ceris. MURSI- 
CIAN’S OMNIBUS —700 cunes for Flute or Violin, $1. 
Violin Strives to s:and hot weatler, Sik and Italian, 
25 cents, mailec. 

FRED. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 

















for prizee. informe: 
H's es: pee paid for Dcablocas and » 


om jalt 

* Dilver. 
TAYLOR & CO. 
Mo. 16 Wall 


ate of Geld #2 
Benkers 
Street, B, ¥. 
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AND FOOTE’S PATENT UMBRELLA STAND. 
410-200 505 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. ° 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 

UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 


A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
M erpres. Fi 500 times, mailed on receipt 








of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
as F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 0000 





Mental and Physical En Re- 
. = sen ergies Re 


BRIDGEWATER PAINT] 


Best color for Villas, Co’ s and Barns. Will 
stand any climate. RK. REYNOLDS, Agent. 
419-310 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


IMMENSE PROFITS 


To be made selling our 
EXTRA LARGE 


STATIONERY PRIZE PACKETS, 


Of a new and endless variety. A SPLENDID GOLD 
CHAIN given as a Premium to all who act as Agents. 
Everybody can sellthem.. Send for our New Circular. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 











4190 
Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 


avy Officers. 
Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 


Portability combined with 
great wer in Field, Marine 
‘ourists?, and general 
ps op as and — 
ouble pers ve glasses, 
will show distinctly a person 
to know him at from 2 to 6 
miles. Spectacles of the 
greatest transparent power 
to strengthen and improve 
the sight, without the distressing result of frequent 
changes. Catalogues sent by enclosing stamp. 


SUMMONS, Oculists—Opticians, 
0000 6694 Broadway, N. Y. 


The Confessions and Zixperience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning and a 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.; supplying at the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who has cured 
himeelf, after being put to great expense through 
medical imposition and quackery. By inclosing a 

stpaid addressed envelope, Single Copies may be 
fad of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq., 
Bedford, Kings county, N. Y. 0000 


MILLERS¢SO7HAIR DYE 


Cheapest, best, and most permanent in use. Try it. 
Sold at all Druggists. Depot, 56 Dey Street, N. y. 
0000 


MEN and WOMEN ! 


$15 per day and an elegant Hunting-Cased Gold- 
Plated Watch to every Agent who will sell our great- 
est “ PRIZE PACKAGES” in the world. 

New Firm and New Goods. 

aa@rCall or send for our New Circulars, and be 


convinced, 
MARKT & CO., 58 Liberty St. 
Box 3141, N. Y. 




















A Secret Worth En »—How to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
everywhere for 25 cents. Address 

Ff. B. BOWEN. Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





Watches Given to Ali our Agents! 
A GREAT CHANGE. 
READER, delay not one until you send for 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE Cir- 
cular, w you want it or not. It contains im- 
portant information for everybody. Great induce- 


ment offered to 
0000 «6 WEIR: & CO., % South-Third St., Phila. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES ! 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescrip; 
tion by which’ he was completely cured of that dire 
disease, Consumption. Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptions and 
try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous. 

Address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


= of unredeemed goods for sale 
at $1 peers ot c ph — of a variety of rich 
and valuable goods worth from 75 cents to $300 each. 
wanted. Send 3 cts. for Cirealar. Address 
NDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Maas. 





409-200 
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Please Sir 1 ==—\y 


a - ——— 
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Uncite Sam—“ Now, you young rascal Bull, I've caught you. 
already, but I'll make your mother pay every cent of it.” 
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I; you dare to fire another I'll lam you! 
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You've done enough: mischier 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, Vil and Camp, to sel! our immensely 
r, and EXTRA LARGE SIZE 

IZE PACKAGKS, containing 


quantities of 

STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NOTIoNs, etc. 
Sells ar. , Best and Cheapest ever 
ufi + h P: fine Writing 


Material: h Pape rele . Pencil 
8, such as r, Env 8, Pens, Pencils 
soni, esnae, opuey Pete Becton Eee, Pe 
8 r ework, es, Househo! 
Companions, = ase de for Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter ters, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Nortons of all kinds, Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, etc., etc., etc., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS, if bought separately. Price each 

ONLY 36 cents retail. Wholesale rates to 


very low. 00 to PER CENT PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. 8 of all descriptions put up for Sut- 
lers, Pedlars, Olesale Deaiers, etc. GOODS SENT 


TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. 
are Receive and Seli our Goods. A 
did “Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented “ free” to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New Circulars with Eztra 
Premium Inducements, free. 8. C. RICKARDS & 
co., 102 Nassau Strect, New York, the Great 
Origin — and Oldest Prize Package House in 
the World. 
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‘eware of imp 8 of similar names, 









ELLIOT’S 


NE VW 


Are now ready. The most safe, compact, durable, 
effective, sure and reliable Revolvers e. © 
large balls (No. 32 cartridge), are rapidly loaded and 
fired—conveniently carried in the vest—whole —— 
Bt. 


five inches — four barrele—each rifled gain tw 
Wholesale and retail. 
ELLIOT ARMS CO., 
0000 4% Broadway, N. Y. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
TY, arising from Specific causes, in both Sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Re of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No. 2 South-Ninth Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. C) 





BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 
SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 





ities and maké 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings anc 
prices sent . 





United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 
$40 a Month, expenses paid. For particulars, ad- 


dress (with stamp) HARRIS BROS., Boston, Mass. 
419-31lo 











for the same qual- 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the | 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 





- Prepare for the Holidays ! 


Booksellers, Fancy G 
= the Public, will, P 


pare CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
and MOUNTED OBJECTS, being an 
endless source of amusement — J in- 
struction, 





with 24 objects for es In hard vk , 
. In ru 
for 50 cents, in addition to the above prices, 
discount to the trade. Address — = lberal 
0000 HENRY CRAIG, 335 Broadway, N, Y. 





[OFFICIAL.]} 
UST READY: 
NEW EDITION REVISED. 


U. 8. ARMY REGULATIONS. 


Containing the important changes and laws affectin 
Army tions and Articles of War, to June 4 
1863. One volume, octavo, 594 pages, $1 50. For sale 
by Booksellers everywhere. Sent free by mail on re- 
ceipt of price. Address GEORGE W. CHILDS, 
Publisher, Nos. 628 and 630 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 

ae The Old Edition is now Obsolete, 20-220 





American Bnamelled 


Metallic Collar Co., 


No. 94 Pine Street, New York, 


Are now manufacturing their splendid Collars, which 
for ohape. ap’ and durability are FAR IN 
ADVANCE of anything heretofore produced. 

They are the inventors and manufacturers of the 
om a “TURN-OVER” COLLAR ever offered. 

These Collars are infinitely SUPERIOR to STEEL, 
being more pliable, and the material of which the 
are manufactured BEING A NON-CONDUCTO 
renders them free from the objectionable feature of 
the steel collar, viz.: the courting of that dan 8 
element, electricity, in the shape of lightning. Inclose 
$1 for a ‘‘ Choker,” or $1 50 fora 
over” collar, to the AMERICAN ENAMELED ME- 
TALLIC CULLAR COMPANY, Box No. 5173 New 
= bn Post Office, and receive it by return mail, 

210 


260 Rare Peceipts. 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO. 
The book sent free, by mail. for 15 cents. 

HUTCHINSON & CO., Publishers 

442 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Photograph Albums 


In Arabesque and Gold, 
SENT TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY. 





4200 









each. 
16 Picture Pocket Albums............ -$2 09 
- = French Style, very pretty. - 3 75 
- ©* - “ — elegant ..... - 5 00 
50 ve Turkey,extra, “ ...... -- 600 
_— = Velvet ana Gold, very rich.. + 800 
ao * Oblong Full Orn: nts, superb.....10 00 
100 =f “i Landscape ig beautiful. .12 00 
200 “ ‘Imperial, Ivory and Gold, Magnifique. 16 co 
20 «= “ Illuminated Edge, Exquisite.22 00 
200 +“ Ladies’ Favorite, very elegant........25 00 
Card Photographs, per dozen... ...-..+.s.ssss00+ 2 00 


hh to 
I, W. LUCAS & CO., 173 Broadway, N. Y. 


vuine * halfturn- | 


STAMMERING, 


Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances, the 
only known means for the rapid and permanent cure 
of Stammering, Sesttering, of. They received a Prize 
Medal at the London Exhibition. 

For (new edition of) Pamphlets and Drawings de- 
scribing the , address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 
West Street, N. Y. 4200 


Watches and Jewellery. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST t offered to the public. 
For list of articles an: ices address 
200 PARKER COX & CO., N. Y. 


Half Dozen Free by Mail for $1 25. 


Beautiful Chased Metal Frames, 
For Card Footage hs, to hang up or stand up. 
We call them the = 
“IMPROVED AMERICAN CARTE PORTE.” 
For sale by all Booksellers, Frame-dealers or Fancy- 
en. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway, N. Y., 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, Photo 
graphic Albums and Stereoscopic Views. = 420-210 __ 
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STEEL 


COLLARS 


AND CUFFS, ENAMELED LILY WHITE, 
Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 
been wora in land for the last two years in pre- 
ference to any other collar, as they are readily cleaned 
in one minute with a sponge. ; 

To military men and Travellers they are invaluable. 
Price $1 each ; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of $1 15. . 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


. W. H. WARD, Sol ent for U.S., 
~—— c (nig, 3 Y 
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WARDS 


PERFECT FITTING 


_ SHIRTS. 


Made tolMeasure at $24, $30, $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of price* 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 

sent free everywhere. 

FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIEF TS, I 
the largest assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3.7 
each ; cut one yard long. 

A single shirt sent by mail on 
The cost of postage must be inclo 
each Shirt. 

Send the size of your neck. 

English Merino Undershirts and Drawers, 
$2, $2 25 and $2 50. 

Scotch Lambswool Undershirts and Drawers. 

S. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadwsy: 
4180 





receipt of the cost. 
63 cents for 











CELEBRATED $7 TIMEEKEEPERS ! 


i 


C. P. NORTON & 


CO., 40 Ann Street, New York: 


AINT CAT 








